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PREFACE. 



X HE antiquity, the use and importance 
of Psalmody are so generally admitted, 
that it would be superfluous to adduce any 
arguments, or to refer to any authorities 
on these subjects: It is however to be 
lamented, that while the peculiar fitness of 
thus addressing our praises to God is ac- 
knowledged, too little attention has been 
paid to this beautiful and sublime portion 
of our Church service. 

In some Congregations, not only the 
performance itself, but the choice of the 
words and tunes rests altogether with two 
or three individuals who are by no means 
qualified for the office; and whose beha* 
viour during other parts of the service is 
too often at variance with the solenm ends 
of public worship. Jn others, wYvete ^\«^ 
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is no cause to complain of want of skilful- 
ness in the choir, there is a custom, either 
for the sake of variety, or for the less laud- • 
able purpose of display, of introducing 
tunes which are lamentably deficient in 
devotional expression, "/a Church mu- > 
sick" says the judicious Hooker "euriosittf ] 
and ostentation of art, light or unsuUahle • 
harmony, such as only pleaseth the ear and i 
doth not naturally serve to the very kind 
and degree of those impressions, which the 
matter that goeth before leaveth, or ought 
to leave on men's minds, doth rather blemish 
or disgrace that we do than add either 
beauty or furtherance unto it. " Much 
however as it is to be desired that the * 
tunes should be solemn and adapted as far 
as possible to the sense, yet the proper 
object of Psalmody will not be attained, 
unless they are likewise so plain and easy 
as to enable the congregation to bear their 
part in them; for the Choir in a parish 
Church 18 not intended to confine within 
itself the privile^ of holy song, but to lead 
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and anirt the people in that delightfiil part 
of thdr common worship ; and how mudi 
of infloenoe and sympathy is lost by their 
imaining silent can be conceived by none 
bat those who have witnessed the effefst of 
a whole congr^ation» with united voioe» 
' ptaisiDg and glorifying God. Indeed a 
return to the andent and excellent practice 

of CONOEEOATIOXAL 8IXOIVG WOUld be 

odculated probably more than any other 
measure to improve our Psalmody in the 

I' respects alluded to, and at the same time 
might prove effectual to quicken our atten- 
tion and elevate our thoughts, leaving, (as 
is sometimes the case, even under its pre- 
sent defective performance) such deep im- 
pressions upon the heart of the goodness, 

'the mercy, and the excellent Majesty of 
Gob, and of the salvation wrought by his 
Son Jesus Christ, as would tend greatly, 
to produce and keep alive in us an habitual 
cheerfulness of temper, holy dispositions, 
and devout-affections. 

The Editor has only further to ^taX^i 
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tbat his object in preparing the present 
selection has been to furnish the flock 
which it has pleased God to intrust to his 
care with a number of Psalms sufficiently 
varied in their construction to admit of the 
most approved tunes, and to supply appro, 
priate Hymns for those events which our 
Church celebrates with peculiar solemnity* 
or for such other occasions as may seem to 
require them. 

WeUh-Pooi, June Itk, 1837. 
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PSALM L C. M. 

! How blest is he who ne^er consent^ 
By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor 9t9ad9 in sinners' way8» nor sits 
W here men profimely talk. 

S But niakes the perfect law of God 
His business iind delight. 
Devoutly reads therein tij day, 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams. 

With timely firuit does bend. 
He still shall nomish, and 9uccess 
All his designs attei)d. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways. 

To liappiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, 
Shnil both in niin end. 
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PSALM IIT. L. M. 
1 O God, how endless is thy love 
Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new, 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

& Thou spread'st the curtain of the night. 
Great Guardian of our sleeping hours ; 
Thy sov'reign word restores the light, 
And quickens all our drowsy pow'rs, 

S Lord, may we yield to thy command ; 
To Thee still consecrate our days : 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

PSALM IV. C. M. 
1 In vain the thoughtless world enquires, 
Forgetful of their God, 
"Who shall supply all our desires, 

I "Or shew us any good?" 
S Through the wide compass of tho eartii 
Their restless wishes rove. 
In search of honour, wealth, and mirth, 
Tlie idols of their love. 
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L 3 But oft these shadowy jo^'s elude 
Their most intense pursuit; 
Or, if lliey seize the fancied good, 
There's poison in the ftuAX. 



4 From tliis vaiti world. Lord, wean our 

Set our affections right ; [love ; 

May we by faith seek joya above, 

And walk no more by sigbt. 

PSALM V. C. M. 

1 Lord, liear the voice of my complunt, | 

Accept my secret pray Y ; 
To Thee alone, my King, my God, 
Will I for help repair. 

2 Thou in the morn my voice shalt hear. 

And with the dawning day. 
To Thee devoutly I'll look up, 
To Thee devoutly pray, 

3 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteoiisnesi ; 
Wake ev'ry path of duty straight. 
And plain before my face. 

4 To righteous men the righteous Lord 

His blessing will extend. 
And with His favor all His saints, 
As with a shield, defend. 

PSALM VI. C. M. 

1 In tender mercy, not in wrath. 
Rebuke us, gracious Giod ! 
Lest, if thy whole displeasure rise, 
We full bejteath thy rod. 
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2 'rbiicli'd by thy Spirit's quick'iiing pow'r. 

Our load of guilt we feel ; 
The wounds thy Spirit hath unclos'di 
Oh ! let that Spirit heal. 

3 Oppressed with Satan's gallihg yoke, ' 

. Must we for ever mourn ? 
And wilt Thou not at length, O God ! 
In pitying love return ? 

4 Oh ! come with speed, ere life expire 

And shew thy power to save : 
For who shall sing thy name in death, 
Or praise Thee in the grave ? 

5 Why should our soids distrust thy grace; , 

Or yield to di'ead despair? 
Thou wilt fulfil thy promis'd word; i 

And grant us all our prayer. I 

PSALM VIII. C. M. 

i O Thou, to whom all creatures bow. 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art I 
How glorious is thy Name ! [TIiou ! | 

2 In heav*n thy. wond'ro'us acts are sung, I 
Nor fully reckon'd there ; 
And yet Thou niak'st the uifant tongu< 
Thy fconndless praise ded-dtc. 
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8 when heaven, thy beaiitcoud work cm 
Employs my wondering sight, [high. 
The moon that nightly rules the sky^ 
With stars of feebler light 

4 What'ft man, O Lord, that Thbu should'st 

' To keep him in thy mind ? [love 

Man's offspring what, that Tiiou should'st 

To them so wond'rous kind ? [prove 

5 O Thou, to whom all creatures bow, 

, Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art 
How glorious is thy Name ! [ThOu ! 

PSALM IX. C. M. 

i To celebrate ttiy praise, O Lord, 
' 1 will my heart prepare ; 
To all tbe"^ listening world thy works. 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 
Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to thy Name, Q Thou most High ! 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

$ All those who have His goodness prov'd 
Will in His truth confide, 
Wlibse mercy ne^er forsook the mati 
That on Hik /*eJp relied. 



4 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, '. 
From Sion, His abode ; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

PSALM XII. C. M. 

Loud, arise and help thy Church ! 

Behold, the godly cease, 
Justice declines ; the faithful fail ; 

Iniquities increase. 

2 Proud in their blasphemies and sinSj^^ 

In vanities and lies, ■■I 

They dare insult thy holy word, '^^| 

Thy sacred truths despise. ^^J 

3 But Lord, salvation is with Thee, 

Nor shall thy foes prevail. 
Thy word of promise stands confess'd, 
Thy Church shall never fail. 

4 Thou Lord, wilt ever keep thy saints. 

Their cause Thou mak'st thy own : 
The faith, that's built upon thy word 
Shall ne'er be overthrown. 

PSALM XIII. C. M. 

% How long wilt Thou forget me, Loi-d? 
Must I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt Thou withdraw from nu^ 
CWi / never to return 'i . -jm 
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t Hoir long shall anxious thoughtsmy soul. 
And grief my heart oppress ? 
Bow lon^ mine enemies insult. 

And I liave no redress ? 

••■ 

S Since I have always placed my trust 
Beneath thy mercy's wing. 
Thy saving health will come, and tben 
My heart with joy shall spring : 

4 Then shall my song, with praise inopir4 
To Thee, my God> ascend ; 
Who to thy servant in distress 
Such bounty did'st extend. 
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1 Who shall to thy chosen seat 
Turn in glad approach his feet ? 
Who, great God, a welcome guest. 
On thy hallow'd mountain rest ? 

9i He whose heart thy love hath warui'd i 
He whose will, to thine conformed. 
Bids his life unsullied run : 
He whose thought and word arc oue ; 

3 He who ne'er with cruel aim 
Seeks to wound an honest fame ; 
Nor, with gloomy joy possesjs'd, 
C^n a brotbeifs peace molest ; 



4 Who finxn £iC>4ish bcostiiig fiee» 
Turns bis lowir heart to Thee^ 
^And to each wiM> Thee c^ieys 
Ijofve and cheerful ler^Yepce pajs. 

5 He who tbui^ with zeal unfiagn'd, 
Treads the path by Thee otdain'd; 
He, great God, shall own thy care. 
And thy constant Uesdng share. 

PSALM XVI. C. M. 

1 My lot is fall'n in that blest land 

Where God is truly known ; 

He fills my cup with liberal hand ; 

'Tis He supports the throne. 

2 Therefore my soul shall blesn the Lo 

A V hose precepts give me lights 
And private counsdi still afford 
In sorrow's bitter night. 

8 I strive each action to approve 
To His all-seeing eye ; 
No (lanfjor shall my hopes remoyfli. 
Because He still is nigh. 

A TluTefore my heart all grief defies. 
My ^lory does rejoice; 
^ly Wish shall rest in hope to rise^ 
)V;*k*(l hy His po\v\Tul voice. 
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PSALM XVm. C M. 

1 When sore beset with pain and grie( 

I pray'd to God for grace ; 
And He forthwith hes^ my complaint. 
Out of His holy place. 

2 The liord descended from above. 

And bow'd the heav'ns most high ; 
And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

S On Cherub and on Cherubim 
Full royally He rode. 
And on the 4igs of mighty winds. 
Came flying sSi abroad. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Qhost^ 
All glory be therefore ; 
As in beginning, was, is now. 
And shall be evermcyre. 



PSALM XIX. L. M. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
Wilh all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heav'ns, a shining framei 
Their Great Original proclaim, 

2 Th' unwearied sun from day to day. 
Doth his Creator's power display. 
And publishes to ev'ry land 

The work of an Almighty hand^ 
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3 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wond'rous talc, 
And, nightly, to the lisfning earth 
, Repeals the story of her birth ; 



Whilst all the stars that round her burn. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball; 
What though no real voice or sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 



6 In reason's ear they ail rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorious voice ; ' 

For ever singing, as they shine, 

" The Hand that made us is divine ! " 

PSALM XIX. Second Version, C. M. 

1 The heav'ns declare thy glory. Lord, i 
Whicli that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creatoii's skill. 

S Tlie dawn of each returning day - 

Fresh beams of knowledge brings, 
, And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction spv'iw^s. 



3 Their pow^ful language to no realm 
Or region is confin'd : 
'Tis Nature's voice, and understood 
Alike by all mankind. 

PSALM XX. I.. M. 

1 The God, whom heav'n and earth obey, 
Did shield us in the dreadful day ; 
The God of battles o'er our head i ) 
His own victorious banner spread. 

S The God of battles Thee we own : 
The vict'ry. Lord, is thine alone ; 
To Thee our grateful hearts we raise. 
And own thy hand, and sing thy praise. 

3 Oh ! when we praise and when we pray, 
Do Thou, whom heav'n and earth obey, 
Accept the praise, confirm the praye^) 
And make our safety still thy care. 
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PSALM XXI. C. M. 

1 The king, O Lord, with songs of praise 
Shall in thy strength rejoice ; 
With thy salvation crown'd, shall raise 
To heav'n his cheerful voice. 

S Thy sure defence through nations round 
Has spread his glorious name ; 
And his successful actions crown'd 
WJtb wajesty and famp. 
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3 Because the king on God alone 

For timely aid relies ; 
His mercy still supports his throne. 
And all his wants supplies. 

PSALM XXII. C. M. 

1 My God, my God, why leav'st thou me 
When I with anguish faint ? 
O why so far from me remov'd. 
And from my loud complaint ? 

S All day, but all the day unheard. 
To Thee do I complain ; 
With cries implore relief all night. 
But cry all night in vain. 

S Withdraw not then so far from me. 
When trouble is so nigh ; 
O send me help ! thy help, on which 
I only can rely. 

4 Thus in thy sacred courts will I 

My cheerful tlianks express ; 
In presence of thy saints perform 
The vows of my distress. 

PSALM XXin. C. M. 
1 My Shepherd i« the living Lord, 
Notiiing therefore I need: 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streamB, 
JRe settctb me to feed. 
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2 He shall convert and glad my soul. 

And bring my naina in frame. 
To walk in paths of righteousness, ' 
For His most holy name. 

S Yea, though I walk in vale of death 
Yet will I fear no ill ; 
Thy rod and staff do comfort me. 
And Thou art with me still. 

4 Through all my life, thy favour is 

So Irantly shew'd to me, 

That in thy house for evermore 

My dwelling place shall he. 

PSALM XXIII. Second Version. P.M. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care. 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye. 
My noon-day walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. ~ 

When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountMU pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
I My weary wand'ring steps He leads ; * 
[ Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death 1 tteaA,,^ 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
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My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy fiiendly crook shall give me aid, 
' And guide me thro' the dreadful shade. 

PSALM XXrV. L. M. 

1 Oua Lord is ris'n from the dead. 
Our Saviour is gone up on high : 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2 There liis triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold th' ethereal scene: 
He claims these mansions as His right : 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

4 Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 
The Lord that all His foes o'ercame. 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew. 
And Jesus is the Conqu'ror's name. 

5 Lo ! His triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ; 
i'c everlasting doors, g\\e way 
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PSALMf. 15 

5 "Who is the King of Glory? who? 
The Lord of glorious pow'r possess'd^ 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all^ for ever hlest 

PSALM XXV. S. M. 

1 Thy mercies and thy love, 

O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And gnudously continue still. 
As Thou wert ever, kind. 

2 Let all my youthful crimes 

Be blotted out by Thee ; 
And, for thy wond'rous goodness' sake. 
In mercy think on me. 

3 His mercy and His truth 

The righteous Lord displays. 
In bringing wand'ring sinners home. 
And teaching them His ways. 

4 He those in justice guides 

Who His direction seek ; 
And in His sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 
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PSALM XXVIII. C. M. 

1 O Lord our Rock ! to Thee we fly, 
j^nd pour in pray'r our breath ; 
Bow down, and hear, lest we T3ecom^ 
Like them who sleep in dealYi. 



2 Oh ! cast us not away with those. 

Whose ways are ways of sin, 
Whose works proclaim their awfiil doom. 
Ere judgment doth begin. 

3 O Thou! the Strength of all thy swnts. 

In whom we live and move. 

Still feed us with the bread of life. 

Still bless us with thy love. 



PSALM XXIX. P. M. 

1 BaiNti to the Lord, the mighty King, 
Your grateftil offrings hither bring. 

Your sacrifice prepare. 
Ye kings and rulers of the earth, 
Praise Him, to whom you owe your birth. 

His sacred pow'r declare. 

2 With holy worship sound His praise; 
To highest heav'ns His honors raise ; 

Give glory to His name. 
The beauty of His holiness, 
In all your themes of praise express. 

And spread abroad His fame. 

3 Let oceans wide His wonders tell : 
At God's command the billows swell. 

At God's command subside. 



Combine, ye seas, His name to bless, f 
Ye raging waves, the God confess ; 
Who rules th' impetuous tide. 

4 God sitteth on the water-flood ; 
His throne from age to age hath stoofl-t' 

His kingdom ne'er shall cease. 
Strength to His people God will give; 
Their souls will bless ; their wants relieve. 

And grant eternal peace. 

PSALM XXX. C. M. 
1 I'l.L celebrate thy praises. Lord, 
Who did'st thy pow'r employ 
To raise my drooping head, and cliei 
5Iy foes' insulting joy. 

5 Thus to His courts, ye saints of His, . 
With songs of praise repair; 

With me commemorate His truth, 
- And providential care. 

I 3 His wrath has but a moment's reign, ^ 
I His favour no decay : 

I Your night of grief is recorapens'd ; 
I With joy's returning day. ^' 

B' PSALM XXXn. L. M. 

^Ptto\v blest the man whose conscvou* ^et 
I From Thee, great God, has fo\vt\4 Te\\e^", 
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Whose guilttliyboundless love liatli veil'd. 
His fears compos'd, his weakness heal'd ! 

2 My humble soul its crime shall own : 
Behold me bow before tliy throne. 
To Thee my inmost guilt disclose. 
And in thy bosom pour my woes. 

3 But, lo! while yet my hands I rear, 
, The voice of Mercy to my ear 

Descends, and, whisp'ring peace within. 
Confirms the pardon of my sin. 

4 For this shall all who Thee adore. 
Ere yet the day of grace be o'er. 
To Thee with stedfast hope repair. 
To Thee prefer th' unwearied pray'r. 

PSALM XXXIII. P. M. 

1 Ye holy souls, in God rejoice, 

your maker's praise becomes your voice; 

Great is your theme, your songs be new; 
Sing of His name, His word, His ways. 
His works of nature and of grace, 

How wise and holy, just and true ! 

2 He gathers the wide-flowing seas, 
Those wat'ry treasures know their place. 

In the vast store-house of the deep. 
He spake, and gave all nature birth ; 
And fires, and seas, and heav'n, and eartb- 
:Jfiis ei-erJasting ordeis kee^. 



PSALMS. 19 

3 Let mortals tremble, and adore 
A God of sucli resistless pow'r. 

Nor dare indulge their feeble ragel* 

Vain are your thoughts, and weak your 

But His eternal counsel standi, [hands; 

_ And rules the world from age to age. 

m PSALM XXXIV. C. M. 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in jo_\'. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart aiil tongue employ. 

2 Of His deliv'rance I will boast. 

Till all that are distrest. 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 O make but trial of His love, r 

Experience will decide. 
How bless'd they are, and only they, ' 
Who in His truth confide. 

4 Fear Him, ye saints, and yoii will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight, 
Your wants shall be His care. 



PSALM XXXIV. Second Version. C. M. 
1 Let hini, who length of life desires. 
And pFosp'rous days would see, 
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From sland'ring language keep his tongue 
His lips from falsehood free. 

2 The crooked paths of vice decline, 

And virtue's ways pursue; 

Establish peace where 'tis begun. 

And where 'tis lost renew. 

3 For God preserves the souls of those 

Who on His truth depend. 
To them and their posterity 
His blessings shall descend. 

PSALM XXXVI. L. M. 

1 High in the heav'ns, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break thro' ev'ry cloud 
That veils rnd darkens thy designs. 
& Thy providence is kind and large. 

Both man and beast thy bounty shaffe ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

3 Prom the provisions of thy house 

We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
Thete mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

4 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 

Springs from the presence of the Lord;' 
And in thy light our souls shall see i 
The gioriea promis'd m Xt'j -vjwd. 



PSALM XXXVIII. C. M. 

1 TBt chastening wrath, O Lord ! restrn 

Though we deserve it all ; 
Nor let us underneath the rod 
Of thy displeasure fall. 

2 Our sins, which to a deluge swell. 

Our sinking heads o'erflow: 
And for our feeble strength to bear 
Too vast a burden grow. 

3 To Christ, our advocate with God ! 

We humbly do appeal ; 
Oh ! hear the voice of our complaint, 
And all our sorrows heal, 

4 Forsake us not. O Lord our God ! 

Nor far from us depart : 
^^teke haste to our relief, O Thou ! 
^K^Who our salvation ait. 

^ PSALM XXXIX. P. M. 

1 O LET me, heav'nly Lord, extend 
My view to life's approaching end ; 
Instructed by thy wisdom, learn 
How soon my fabric shall return 
To earth, and in the silent tomb 
Its seat of lasting rest assume. 

2 What are my days ! — a span their line*— I 
And what my age compared vittx VJmnftVl 
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Our life advancing to its close, 
While scarce its earliest dawn it knows} 
Swift, like a fleeting shade, we run. 
And vanity and man are one. 

3 God of my fathers ! here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day, 

A transient guest ; thy works ajmire, 
And instant to my home retire : 
Where shall I then my refuge see? 
On whom repose my hope, but Thee ? 

4 Before thy throne my knees I bend ; 
To Thee my ceaseless pray'rs ascend: — 
" O spare me. Lord, awhile O spare ; 

" My strength renew, my heart prepare, 
"Ere, life's short circuit wander'd o'er, 
' " 1 vanish, and am seen no more. " 



PSA LSI XL. C. M. 

1 I WAITED long, and sought the Lord, 

And patiently did bear ; 
At length He did to me accord 
My voice and cry to hear. 

2 He bronght me from the dreadfid pit^ 

Out of the mire and clay ; 
Upon a rock He set my feet. 
And He did guide my -way. 



PftALMS. 28 

t To me He taught a psalm of praiae. 
Which I must shew abroad ; 
And sing new songs of thanks always- 
Unto the Liord our God« 



PSALM XLI. C. M. 

1 Happy the man whose tender care 
Relieves the poor distrest : 
When he's by trouble compassed round 
The Lord shall give him rest. 

8 If he, in languishing estate, 
Oppress'd with sickness lie ; 
The Lord will easy make his bed. 
And inward strength supply. 

3 Let therefore Israel's Lord and God 
From age to a^ be bless'd ; 
And all the people's glad applause 
With loud Amens express'd. 

PSALM XLIL C. M. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams. 
When heated in the chace ; 
So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

i For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O ! when shall I behold thy face, 
Tbou Majesty divine? 



3 Tears are my constant food, while thus 

Insulting foes upbraid; 
" Deluded wretch ! where's now thy God 
And wliere's His promis'd aid ?^' 

4 I sigh whene'er my musing thoughts 

Those happy days present. 
When I with troops of pious friends 
Thy temple did frequent. 

PSALM XLVI. P. M. 

1 God is our refuge in distress, 

A present help when dangers press ; 

In Him, undaunted, we'll confide, 
Tho' earth were from her centre tost. 
And mountains in the ocean lost. 

Torn piecemeal by tiie roaring tide. 

2 A gentler stream with gladness still 
The city of our Lord shall fill, 

The royal seat of God most high : 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair tow'rs 
Shall mock th' assaults of earthly pow'n 

While His almighty aid is nigh. 

3 In tumults, when the heathen rag'd, 
And kingdoms war against us wag'd, 

He thunder'd and dispers'd their pow'n 
The Lord of Hosts conducts our arms, 
Our tow'r of refuge in alarms. 

Our Other's guardiatv Gd4, auA oMts. 




PSALMS. S6 

Come see the wonders He hath wrought. 
On earth what desolation brought ; 

How He has calm'd the jarring world : 
He broke the warlike spear and bow ; 
With them the thund'ring chariots too 

Into devouring flames were hnrVd* 
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PSLAM XLVII. P. M. 

Let all, with glad accord. 

The voice of triumph raise; 
With hymns adore their Lord, 
And loudly sing His praise ; 
Who from above 
His lightning flings. 
The King of kings 
The God of love. 

In glory He ascends ; 

Loud let the trumpet blow ; 
To earth's remotest ends 
Loud let our praises flow ; 
For God is King 
Of all the earth ; 
With holy mirth 
His praises sing. 

He o'er the heajkhen reigns, 
Placed on His heavenly throne ; 

All, whom the earth sustains, 
Shall woi^bdp Him alone: 

E 



His shield extends 

In their defence ; 

His excellence 
All height transcends. 

PSALM XLVHL C. M. 

1 The Lord is great, and great His praise, 

To be exalted still, 
Within Ihe city of our God, 
Upon His holy hill. 

2 Monnt Zion, joy of all the eartli, 

His presence shall secure ; ' 

God in her palaces is known, 
A refuge strong and sure. 

S Assembled now with one accord, j 

Within thy temple's gate, j 

We for thy loving-kindness, Lord, i 

Here in thy presence wait, 

PSALM LI. S. »!. 

1 Have mercy. Lord, on me. 

As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, oppre&s'd with deepest guilt. 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

2 Wash off my foul offence, 

And cleanse me from my sin ; •* 
For I confess my crime, and see 
JJow great my guiil Uas \ieeiA. 
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S Make me to hear with joy 
Thy kind forgiving voice ; 
That 9o the bones which Thou Iiast broke 
May with fresh strength rejoice. 

4 Withdraw not Thou thy help, 
Nor Cast me from thy sight ; 
Nor let thy holy spirit take 
Its everlasting flight 



PSALM LI. Second Version. L. M. 

1 Thou that hear*st when sinners cry. 
Though all my crimes before Thee lie ; 
Behold them not with angry look. 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadful sentenc^ just ; 
Look down, O Lord ! with pitying eye. 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teadi the world thy ways ; 
Sinners- shall learn thy sovereign grace ; 
rU iead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall pnuse a pard'ning God. 

3 O may Hxy love inspire my tongue ! . 
Salvation di$il be aU mv song ; 
And all my powers shsil join to bless 
The Uph^ my stxeDgth and figbteoviEi^e^Sb* 
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PSALM LVII. C. M. 

1 Awake, my joy, awake, I say. 

My lute, my harp, and string; 
And I myself before the day 
Will rise, rejoice, and sing. 

2 Among the people I will tell 

The goodness of my God, 
And shew His praise, that doth excel 
In heathen lands abroad. 

3 His mercy doth extend as far 

As heavens all are high. 

His truth as high as any star 

That shineth in the sky. 

PSALM LVII. Second Version. L. Bt 
1 Awake, my glory; liarp and lute. 
Kg longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To all the list'ning nations round : 
Tby mercy highest heav'n transcends ; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

3 Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth display'd, 
Til} Thou art here as tUete obey'd 



P8ALM8. t9 

PSALM LXV. L. M. 

Great God, from thy exhaustless fttorc^ 
Thy rain refieves the thirsty ground ; 
Makes l^nds^ that barren were before^ 
With com and useful fruits abound. 

Thy goodness does the circling year 
With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 
Where^r thy glorious paths appear. 
Thy fruitful clouds drop fatness down. 

Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 
The cheerful plains ; the vallies bring 
Their plenteous crops of fuU-ear'd com. 
They seem for joy to shout and sing. 

rhy works pronounce thy pow'r divine ; 
Thro' every month thy gifls appear ; 
O'er every field thy glories shme ; 
Great God! thy goodness crowns the year. 



PSALM LXVII. S. M. 

Fo bless thy chosen race. 

In mercy. Lord ! incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 

On all thy saints to shine. 

That so thy wond'rous way 

May through the world be known ; 
W^hile distant lands their tribute ^sy^ 

And tbjr salvation own. 
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3 Let diiFering nations join 
To celebrate thy fame. 

And all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 Give God the Father praise; 
Glory to God the Son ; 

To God, the spirit of all grace ; 
Be e(jual honour done. 

- PSALM LXVIII. L. M. ; 

1 Lord ! when Thou didst ascend on high. 
Ten thousand angels fill'd the sky : 
Those heav'niy guards around Thee wait. 
Like chariots that attend thy state. 

5 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious, when the Lord was there ; 
While He pronounced His dreadful law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 How bright the triumph none can te>I, i 
When the rebellious powers of hell. 
Which thousand souls had captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led ! 

4 Rais'd by His Father to the throne. 
He sent the promis'd Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel-men, 

TAat God may dweU on caTW\ ^a,wu 
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5 Praise God from wliom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



PSALM LXXI. C. M. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys ; 
Transported by the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 O ! hoTV shall words with equal warmtili 

The gratitude declare 
Which glows ivithin my ravish'd heact I 
But Thou canst read it there. 

3 Unnuipber'd comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
, From whom those comforts flow'd. 

4 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm unseen conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

i When worn by sickness, oft hast ThoM i 
With healtli renew'd my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Heviv'd my soul with grace. 
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5 Let evVjr creature riw and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with sonn again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

PSALM LXXX. L. M. 

I O IsRAEi/s Shepherd, Joseph's Guide ! 
Our pray'rs to Thee vouchsafe to hear ! 
Thou that dost on the cherubs lide, 
Again in solemn state appear, 

SI Do Thou convert us. Lord ; do Thou 
The lustre of thy face display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now. 
Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 

3 O Thou, whom heav'nly hosts obey. 
How long shall thy fierce anger bum 9 
How long thy suffering people pray. 
And to their pr^y'rs have no return ? 

4 Do Thou convert us. Lord ; do Tbpi^ 
The lustre of thy face display ; 

And all the ills we suffer now. 

Like sc^tter'd clouds, shall pass away. 



PSALM LXXXiy. P. »J, 

1 Leap of the-worlds above ! 
How pleasant, and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Tihy earthly f emples ar^ I 
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To thine abode 

Our hearts aspire, 

AVith warm desire. 
To meet our God. 

2 O happy souls that pray. 

Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there! 

They praise Thee still; — 

Thrice happy they. 

That love the way 

To Zion's hill. * 

3 They go from strength to strength 

Through this dark vale of tears ; 
Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heaven appears : — 
To that blest seat, 
O God oiir King I 
Direct and bring 
Our willing feet. 

PSALM LXXXV. L. M. 

1 AniSE, O God ! and let thy grace 
i3iffiise its beams on Jacob's race : 
Restore the long-lost scatter'd band. 
And call them to their native land. 

S How lonj; shall Jacob's offspring proi 
The sad suspension oE t\\^' Vonq^m 



Tor ever shall thine atifjer burn ! 
And wilt Thou never. Lord, return ? 
3 In pity their backslidings heal. 
Their trespass hide, their pardon sealf 
Check in mid course thy drcrdful ire, 
And bid its kindled flames expire. 
\ i Thy quickening Spirit now impart. 
And wake to joy each grateful heart : . 
May Israel's ransom'd tribes in Thee, 
Their bliss and full salvation see ! 

PSALM XC. C. M. 

1 God ! our help in ages past. 

Our Hope in years to come. 
Our Shelter from life's stormy blast, 
And our eternal Home ! 

2 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art God, t 

> To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands our flesh to dust^ 

" Return ye sons of men ; " 
All nations rose from earth at firit 
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And turn to earth again. 
i A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the m^Kt, I 
^tJBefore the rising son. '^-i. -i 'j-' '^ 
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PSALM XCII. C. U. 

1 How good and pleasant must it be 
To tiiank the Lord most high ; 
And with repeated hymns of praise 
His name to magnify ! 

S With ev'ry morning'B early dawn 
His goodness to relate ; 
And of His constant truth each night 
The glad effects repeat ! 

^ For thro' thy wondrous works, O Lore 
Thou mak'st my heart rejoice; 
The thoughts of them shall make megl» 
And shout with cheerful voice. 

1>SALM XCV. L. M. 

i O COME, loud anthems let us ang, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty Kmgi 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's rock wc praise. 

^ Into His presence let us haste. 
To thank him for his favours past; 
To Him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to His name belongs. 

8 O let us to His courts repair. 
And how with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Sefore the Lord our Makei ?aVV. ^ 



PSALMS. S7 

iPSALM XCV. Second Version. S. M- 

1 CoMEy sound His praise abroad ; 
And hymns of gl<Nry sing ; 
Jehovah is the Sovereign God^ 
The universal King. 

8 He fonn!d the deeps unknown ; 
^ He gave the sea its bound ; 
The watery worlds are His alone. 
And His the solid ground. 

S Come worship at His throne^ 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are His work, and not our own } 
\ He fonn'd us by his word. 

i To-day obey His voice. 

Nor dare provoke His rod ; 
Come> as the people of His choice^ 
And own your gracious God. 
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^ PSALM XCVI. C. M. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant landsy 
Ye tribes of ev^ry tongue : 
His lieW'^disoDvef'd grace demands 
A new and holy song. 

i Say to the nations^-^esus reigns, 
God's own Alm^hty Son ! 
His pow'r rthe sinking world sustains^ 
And gmce sum>and& His thvone« 
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3 Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea : 
Ye mountains sink, ye valleys rise}- 
Prepare the Lord his way. I'fbU 

PSALM XCVIir. C. M. 

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is CMne ! 

Let earth receive her King : 
Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room ; 
Let all creation sing. 

2 Ye saints, rejoice, the Saviour reigns ! 

In praise your tongues employ : 
Floods, clap your hands ; exult ye plains J 
And shout, ye hills, for joy. 

3 Behold, he comes ! He comes to bless 

The ]iations as their God ; 
To shew the world His righteousness. 
And send His truth abroad. 

4 No more let sins and sorrows groW;f<i3 

Nor thorns infest the ground; ' 
He comes to make His blessings flow. 
Far as the curse is found. 

5 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare Him room ; 
Let all creation sing. " 
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PSALM XCIX. S. M. 

1 The Lard Jehovah reigns ! 
Let all the nations fear : 
Let sinners tremble at His throne. 
And saints be humbled there. 

i The mighty Saviour reigns ! 
Let earth adore its Lord : 
Angelic hosts around Him stand. 
To hear and do his word. 

3 In Zion is his throne ; 

His honours are divine ; 
The church shall make his wonders known, 
^ For there his glories shine. 

4 Before Him prostrate fall. 

And worship at his feet ; 
For perfect justice He maintains, 
Enthroned on mercy*s seat. 

$ The Lord Jehovah reijgns ! 
S Let every creature fear ; 

Let sinners tremble at his throne. 
And asants be humbled there. 



PSALM C. L. M. 

1 AjLXi people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell; 
Cdine ye before Him and rejoice. 
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O Lord our great God, 

How dost Thou appear 
So passing in glory, 

That great is thy fame ; 
Honour and Majesty 

In Thee shine most clear. 

! With light as a robe 
Thou hast thyself clad. 
Whereby all the earth 
Thy greatness may see : 

The heav'ns in such sort 

Thou also hast spread, ■( 

That they to a curtain fn 

Compared may be. 

I His chamber beams lie 
In the clouds full sure, 
Which as his chariots 
Are made him to bear: 

And there with mucli swiftness 
His course doth endure. 

Upon the wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 



PSALM CV. C. M. 

O EBNDER thanks and bless the Lon 

Invoke his sacred Name ; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds. 
His matchless deeds -procVavD 
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2 Sing to his praise in lofty hymns. 

His wond'rous works rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in his Almighty Name, 

Alone to be adored. 
And let their hearts overflow with joy. 
That humbly seek the Lord. 
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PSALM CVL L. M. 

i 1 O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 

I Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever mst. 

2 Who can His mighty deeds express. 
Not only vast» but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
i His tribute of immortal praise ? 

' 3 Happy are they, and only they. 

Who from thy judgments never stray ; 
Who know whafs right — ^nor only so. 
But idways practice what they know. 

4 Extend to me thiEit favour, Lord, * ^ 
Thou to thy chosen dost affbrd;' 
When Thou r^tum'st to set them freef 
I«et th^^jstidn vi«it me» ' - - 
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PSALM CVIL C M. 

1 How are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 

How- sure is their defence ! 

Eternal Wisdom is their guide. 

Their help Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote. 

Supported by thy care. 
Thro' burning dimes they pass unhurt, 
And live in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave. 
They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will; 
The sea, that roars at thy command. 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and death. 

Thy goodness we'll adore; 
AVc'tl praise Thee for thy mercies pastv 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Thy Providence, that life hath kept. 

Thy breath did first impart ; 
Oh may we ne'er forget thy love. 
Nor from thy law de^ait. 
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PiALMf. 45 

PSALM CVIIL C. M. 

1 O GoP, my heart is fully bent 

To magnify thy name ; 
My tongue, with cheerful songs of pnuse, 
•Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2 Awake, my lute ; nor thou, my harp. 

Thy choicest notes dday ; 
While I with early hymns of joy 
Prevent the dawning day. 

3 To all the listening tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing thy praise 
That round about me dwell : 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent. 
Confess thy glorious liame. 



[ PSALM CXVI. C. M. 

r 1 I Lovs the Lord ! for He hath heard 
! My supplicating voice : 

I love the Lord ! and in His love 
Will evermore xejoice. 

i Nour, O my »oxx\ I from all thy woes. 
Return to God* thy xeat^ . 
Who^cractoiifibr hath dealt with thee, 



3 What shall I render to the Lord, 

Whose love is still the same? 
Salvation's sacred eup I take. 
And call upon His name, 

4 My God hath sav'd my soul from deatlV 

And dried my falling tears ; 
Now to His praise I'll spend my breath, 
And my remaining years. 

PSALM CXVII. L. M. < 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise; 

Let the Redeemef's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to sborti 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

3 Praise God, (rom whom all blessings flowj 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Hira above, ye heavenly boat ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

PSALM CXVni. C. M. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ;' i 

He calls the hours his own : 

Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad. 

And praise surround Hia tUtone. 



To-day He rose, and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread. 

And all his wonders tell. 

Hosannah to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ! 
Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring 

Salvation from thy throne. 

Best be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace; 
Who comes in God the Father's name. 

To save our sinful race. 

Hosannah, in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise! 

The highest heav'ns, in which he reigns^, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

■SALM CXVIII. Second Version. 78. 

Lift your voice, and thanlcful sing 
Praises to your Heav'nly King ; 
For his mercies far extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

Israel thy Creator bless. 
And with joyful tongue confess, 
That his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty tnows no end. 



\ 
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3 Ye who make his will your care, 
With assenting voice declare, 
That his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 



L 



PSALM CXIX. C. M. \ 

1 O THAT the I-.ord would guide my wayj 

To keep his statutes still ! i 

O that my God would grant me grace I 

To know and do his will. I 

2 Lord, send thy Spirit down, to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; ' 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor acts the liar's part. J 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes ; i 

Let no corrupt design, J 

No covetous desire, arise ' 

Within this soul of mine. 

4 Make me to walk in thy command*— ll 

'Tis a delightful road ; < 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 

PSALM CXIX. Second Version. C. Ij 
1 Lono, I have found 'tis good for me i 
To bear thy chastening rod : 
Afflictions make mc learn thy law. 
And bring me to m^ Goi. 



^ 



t Had not thy word been my delight, 
When earthly joys were fled. 
My soul, oppress'd with sorrow's weight|| 
Had sunk among the dead. 

8 1 know thy judgments, I.ord, are rights ] 
Though they may seem severe; 

, The sharpest sutTrings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 

i Before I felt thy chast'ning rod. 

My feet were apt to stray ; 

I But now I learn to keep thy word, 

Nor wander from thy way. 



PSALM CXIX. Third Version. C. M. 

, 1 How shall the young preserve their ways 
j From all pollution free? * 

By making still their course of life 
With thy commands agree. 

S With hearty zeal for Thee I seek, 
To Thee for succour pray ; 
suffer not my careless steps 
■^ From thy right paths to stray. 

S Safe in my heart, and closely hid. 
Thy word, my treasure, lies ; 
To succour me with timely aid, 
~ When sinful thoughts arise. 



4 Secitr'd by that, my grateful soul 
Shall ever bless thy Name: 
O teach me then by thy just laws 
My future life to frame, 

PSALM CXXl C. M. 

1 From Zion's liills our help descends; 

To them we lift our eyes : 
Our strength on God alone depends. 
Who form'il the earth and skies. , 

2 Around his saints, array'd in might. 

His guardian shield He spreads ; 
■Nor sun hy day, nor moon by night. 
Shall smite their favor'd heads. ^ 

3 He, ever watchful, ever nigh, '^BH 

Forbids their feet to slide; "JSH 
!Nor sleep nor slumber seals the eye 
Of Israel's Guard and Guide. 

4 He shall preserve their souls from sin. 

He shall their strength restore ; 
Their going out and coming in, 
Shall bless for evermore. 



PSALM CXXIV. P. M. 

L Had God forsook iis, when our toes. 
In adverse hosts against us rose ; 
Had God, we now may surely say, 
F'oisoak us in the dreadfuV day. 
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YftALMS. 51 

When gath'nng troops their >vrath out- 

pour'd, 
Thdr fary had our tribes devour'd. 

2 Down we had sunk, and o'er our head 
The swelling floods their waves had 

spread; 
Down we bad sunk: — ^bnt blessed be God, 
Whose arm the timely help bestow'd. 
And, all opposers chased away, 
Snatcb'dfrora their jaws th* expected prey, 

3 See, as the bird with sudden spring. 
Exulting,. mounts upon the wing. 
Just rescued from the fowler's art ; 
So triumph we with thankful heart. 
And, saved by God's preventing care. 
Shake lirom our feet the broken snare. 

4 When woes, when dangers round us rise^ 
Our help on Gk>d alone relies ; 

To Him our liberty we owe. 
And own his strength against the foe. 
Whose hand thy centre fix'd, O earth 1 
And gfsivetfa' enduring heav'ns their birth* 

PSALM CXXX. C M. 

1 When, rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelmM with guilt and fear, 
I see ray Maker face to face, 
Oh, bow shell 1 appear ! 

212 



9 If now, while pardon may be found. 
And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks. 
And trembles at the thought ; 

8 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclos'd 
. In majesty severe, 

t ' And sit in judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear? 

4 But Thou hast told the troubled sou^ 
Which does her sins lament, 
That Jesus suffer'd unto death, 
Her sufF'rings to prevent. 

6 Then never shall my soul despair 
Her pardon to procure. 
Who knows thy only Son hath died 
To make forgiveness sure. 



fSALMCXXX. Second Version. S. M. 

1 From lowest depths of woe 
To God I send my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice. 
And graciously reply. 

S My soul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built, 
Thy never-failing word. . e- , ., 



3 Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds his mercy knows 
The plenteous source and ^ring from 
Eternal succour flows. [whence 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convey; 
A beaUng spring, a spring to cleanse. 
And wash our guilt away. 

PSALM CXXX. Third Version. C. 

1 O GodI 'tis thine to spare and save ; 

With mercy souls to win, 
Mercy that binds the grateful heart. 
And makes it fear to sin. 

2 We trust in Thee : in Thee, O Lord ! 

Is fbll redemption found ; 

Thy mercy pardons every sin. 

And closes every wound. 

8 That mercy. Lord, to us extend : 
For we, at mercy's gate. 
Taught by thy word— thy word is truth,- 
For thy salvation wait : 

4 Mercy, Good Lord ! mercy we ask ; 
This is the total sum : 
For mercy. Lord ! is all our suit ; 
^p.Oh ? let thy mercy come. 
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PSALM CXXXin. C. M. 

1 How great the joy, how bleat the sight, 

When brethren friendly prove; 
Whose hearts in bonds of peace unite. 
And glow with mutual love! 

2 'Tis like the precious ointment, pour'd 

On Aaron's sacred head. 
Which from his beard, down to the skirt) 
Of his rich garments spread. 

3 Refreshing 'tis, as morning dews 

That fall on Hermon's hill. 
Or Zion's mount and liallow'd fields; 
And all with blessings fill. 

PSALM CXXXVI. L. M. 

1 Give to our God immortal praise: 
Mercy and truth are all his ways: . i 
Wonders of grace to God belong;'; J 
Repeat liis mercies in your song. 1 

2 He built the earth. He spread the sky, 
And fix'd the starry lights on high: 
Wondei's of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in youi song. 

& He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When sun and moon s\\a\i.sVme no more 



4 He ieot.his Son with pow'r to aare 
From guilty and darkness, and the gnye: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Kqpeat his mercies in your song. 

5 Thro^'this vain world he guides our feet. 
And leads us to his heav'nly seat : 

His merdes ever shall endure. 

When this vain world shall be no more. 
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PSALM CXXXVl. Second Version. 

1 To God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
I To him due praise afford, 
^ As good as He is great. 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

2 To Him whose wond'rous pow'r 
S All other gods obey. 

Whom earthly kings adore. 
This grateful homage pay. 
For God, &c. 

3 By his Almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought ; 
The heav'ns by his command 
Were to perfection brought 
For God, &c 
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PSALM CXXXVII. L. M. 

1 O ZiON ! when we think on Thee, 
We long for pinions like tlie dove. 
And sigh to think that we should be 
So distant from the land we love. 

2 But yet we hope to see the day, 
When Zion's children shall return. 
When all our griefs shall pass away, 
And we no more again shall mourn. 

3 The thought that such a day will come, 
Alakes e'en the captive portion sweet ; 
Though now we wander far from home, 
In Zion soon we all shall meet. 

PSAt-M CXXXIX. C. M. 

1 Lord, where shall guilty souls retire 
Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire ; 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 

S Should I suppress my vital breath. 
To 'scape thy wrath divine. 
Thy voice would break the bars of deatli, 
And make the grave resign. 

3 If, wing'd with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the West, 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would there betray m^ Te%^. 



PSALMS. 57 

I If o*er my sins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night. 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law. 
Would turn the shades to light. 

■ 

5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour. 
Are both alike to Thee : 
O may I ne'er provoke that Pow'r 
From which I cannot flee. 

PSALM CXXXIX. Second Version. 

1 Thott, Lord, by strictest search, hast 
My rising up and lying down : [known 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways : 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would 
My yet unutter'd words' intent, [vent, 

3 If up to heav'n 1 take my flight, 

'Tis there thou dwell'st enthron'd in light : 
If down to hell's infernal plains. 
There thy Almighty vengeance reigns. 

4 If I the morning's wings could gain. 
And fly beyond the Western main : 
Thy swiflier hand would first arrive. 
And there arrest the fugitive. 



SB PSALMS. 

5 Or should I try to shun thy sigh^ 
Beneath the sable wings of night. 
One glance from Thee, one pierdngl^ 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

rsALM cxm. c. m. 

1 Prostrate before Jehovah's throng 

With earnest voice I cried; 

My supplication I made known, 

Oppress'd with grief I sigh'd. 

2 My spirit sunk, o'erwhelm'd with gii^ 

No friend remain'd for me ; 
I look'd around, but no relief. 
No refuge could I see. 

3 Friendless, I cried to Thee, O Lord, 

Thou refuge of my soul ; 
Thou art my portion, and thy word 
Can all my fears controul. 

PSALM CXLIIT. L. M. 

1 Hear me, O Lord ! in my distress. 
Hear me in truth and righteousness ; 
For at thy bar of judgment tried. 
None living could be justified. 

2 Lord, I have foes without, within ; 
The world, the flesh, in-dwelling sin. 
Life's daily ills, temptation's hour. 

And Satan roaring to dexowt. "" 



PSALMS. 59 

) Feebly to Thee I stretch my hands. 
Like fidfing streams thro' desert sands : 
I thirst for Thee, as harvest-plains, 
Farch'd in the summer, thirst for rains. 

Teach me thy will,-«subdue mine own,— 
Thou art my God, and Thou alone ; 
By thy good Spirit guide me still. 
Safe from all foes, to Zion's hill. 
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PSALM CXLVL L. M. 

The praises of my God, my King, 
While I have life, or breatn to sing; 
Shall fill my heart, and tune my tongue. 
Till heav'n improve the blissful song. 

Happy the man, whose hppes divine 
On Israers guardian God recline ! 
Who can with sacred transport say, 
" This God is mine — ^my help, my stay ! " 

The hungry poor his hand sustains. 
And breaks the wretched captive's chains: 
To sightless eyes, long closed in night. 
His tojach restores the joys of light 

The Lord shall reign for ever King, 
And age to age His glory sing : 
Thy God, O happy zion, reigns ; 
Resound ills praise in joyful strains^ 
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PSALM CXLVm. p. M. 

1 Ye boundless lealiDs of joj, 

Exalt your Maki^s &sDe ; 
His praise your song employ, 
Abdve the starry finame 

Your voices nuse. 

Ye Cherubim, 

And Seraphim, 

To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the night. 

And sun, that guid'st the day. 
Ye glitt'ring stars of light. 
To Him your homage pay. 

His praise declare. 

Ye heav'ns above. 

And clouds that move 

In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy Name, . 
By whose Almighty Word 
They all from nothing came ; 

And all shall last 

From changes free : 

His firm decree 

Stands ever fast. 

PSALM CXLVIII. Second Vereion. 

1 PjiAisE the Lord ! ye heaVns, adore Him, 
Praise Him, ange\s\iv\Vve\v€v^x\ • 



PSAIilfffl* ol 



Sun and moon, rejoice before 



Him, all ye stars and light : 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken/ 

Worlds his mighty voice obey'd ; 
Laws, that never' shall be broken^ 
For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shaU not prevail ; 

4 Praise the God of our salvation. 

Hosts on high, his powers proclaim ; 
Heaven, and earth, and all creation. 
Laud and magnify his name. . 

PSALM CXLXIX. P. M. 

1 O P&AISE ye the Lord ; 

Prepare your glad voice 

His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing ; 
In Christ the Redeemer 

Let Israel rejoice, 
. And children of Zion ^^ 

Be glad in their King. 

I Jaet thiem his great Name 
'Extol in their songs ; • ^ 
WitTi well.tun^ hai^ 

express ; 




Who listens with pleasure 
To hear their glad tongues. 

And waits with salvation 
The humble lo bless, 

; With glory adom'd 
His people shall sing, 
To God, who their heads, 
With safety doth shield ; 

Such honour and triumph 
His favour shall bring : 

therefore for ever 
All pruse to Him yield. 



PSALM CL. L. M. 

I O PRAISE the Lord, in that blest place. 
From whence his goodness largely flows; 
Praise Him in heaven, where He his face 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 

S Praise Him for all his mighty acts, 
Which He in our behalf hath done; 
His kindness this return exacts, 
With which our praise should equal run. 

3 Let all that vital breath enjoy, 
The breath He doth to them aflford. 
In just return of pnaise employ; 
Let every creature ptjase iVie Loid. 



F8ALM8. 6S 

4 Pndse God, from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



END OF THE PSALMS. 
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HYMNS. 



HYMN 1. 



C. M. 



1 Hark the glad sound !.the Saviour comes; 

The Saviour promised long; 
Ijet every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him break ; 
The iron fetters yield, 

3 He comes to bind the broken heart. 

To make the wounded whole; 
To preach glad tidings to the meei^ 
And bless the humble soul. 

4 Our glad Hosannahs, Prince of Peace! 

Thine advent shall proclaim; 
And earth and heaven shall join to sing 
The glories of thy i\ame. 



HYMN II. 8— r. 

1 Come, Thou long expected Jesus ! 

Bom to set thy people free ! 

From our fears and sins release us. 

Let us find our rest in Thee ! 

2 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thoa art ! 
Fond desire of ev'ry nation ! 
Joy of ev'ry contrite heart ! 

3 Born thy children to deliver ; 

Born a Child, and yet a King : 
Born to reign in us for ever ; 

Now thy gracious kingdom hring. 

4 By thine own Eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone: 
^^y tbine all-sufficient merit, 
^BBaisc us to thy glorious throne. 

^ HYMN III. P. M. 

1 Lo ! He comes with clouds descending j 

Once for favour'd sinners slain ; 

Thousand thousand saints, attending. 

Swell the triumph of his train. 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold Him 
^m Roh'd in dreadful Majesty : 



rii HYMNS. 

They wlio set at nought and scom'd Him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd Him to the tree; 
Deeply wailing, 
Sliall the great Messiah see. ."I 

3 Now redemption, long expected. 
See in solemn pomp appear; 
All liis saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air, 

Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 

■ HYMN IV. S. M. 

1 Behold the Lamb of God, 
Who takes our guilt away ! 

See and adore his heav'nly love. 
And praise Him day by day ! 

2 Be ev'ry valley high. 
Be ev'ry mountain low ! 

The proud must stoop — the humble soul 
Shiill his salvation know. 

3 The heathen realms abroad 
Shall join in sweet accord. 

And all the sons of men shall see 
The glory of the Lord, 

4 Behold the day-spring rise, 
Ye that in darkness dwell! 

Remarks tliepath, which leads to ptiacCf 
lie bursts the gates of WW. 



HYHK8. 67 



HYMN V. 108. 

1 Gloky to God, the holy angels cry ; 
Glory to God, let ev'ry heart reply ; 
The sun of righteousness now shines on 

earth. 
And peace returns at our Redeemer's 
birth. 

2 Good-will to men, the holy angels cry ; 
Good-will to men, let ev'ry heart reply ; 
Let hatred, strife, and wrath, be heard no 

more, 
But peace and love be spread from shore 
to shore. 

5 Glory to God, who sent, his Son from 
heav'n. 
For us a child is bom, a Saviour giv^n ; 
He comes with peace, and pardon from 

.above. 
And rules his people with the laws of love. 

• 

4 Jesus tHe long-expected Saviour's come, 
Let ev'ry heart prepare to make him room; 
Let infant tongues proclaim his . love 

abroad, 
Abd join to praise their Saviour and their 
- God» 



HYMN VI. L. M. 

1 When Jordan hush'd his waters still. 
And silence slept on ZJon's hill ; 
When Bethel's shepherds thro' the nighti 
Watch'd o'er their flocks by starry light 

2 Hark ! from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more than mortal sound. 
In distant Hallelujahs stole. 

Wild murm'ring on the raptur'd soul. 

3 Then swift to ev'rj" startled eye. 
New streams of glory light the sky ; 
Heav'n bursts her azure gates to pour 
Her spirits to the midiiigbt hour. 

4 On wheels of light, and wings of flame. 
The glorious hosts to Zion came; 
High heav'n with songs of triumph rung 
While thus they struck their harps, am 

[sung- 

5 " O Zion, lift thy raptur'd eye. 
The long expected hour is nigh, 
The joys of nature rise again, 

The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

C See mercy, from her golden urn. 

Pours a rich stream to them that mourn 
Behold she binds with tender caret ' 
The bleediiig bosom ol ies^«a. 



7 He comes to cheer tlie trembling hear^ 1 
Night, and her spectres pale, depart ; 
Again, the day-star gilds the gloom, 
"igain, the bowers of Eden bloom. " 



I 



HVMN VII. 



1 Hark! the herald-angels sing, 
"Glory to the iiev-'-born King; 
"Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
" God and sinners reconcil'd. " 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise; 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem. " 

3 Christ, by highest heav'n ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb ! 

4 Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead see. 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
JeBus our Immanuel here, 

5 Hail the heav'n-botn Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Snn of Righteousness [ 
Xii^t and life to all He brings, 
SJs'n with healing iu bis \ving&. 



6 Mild He lays his ^'lory by. 

Born that man no more may die : 
Born to raise the sons of earth. 
Born to give them second birth. 



HYMN Vin. L. M. 

1 Rejoice my soul, behold the morn, 
On which the Prince of Life was born ! 
Messiah leaves his Father's throne; 
The glorious Lord of all comes down. 

Shout all ye flaming hosts above. 
Let heav'n resound with Jesn's love! 
In ceaseless Hallelujahs cry — 
" All glory be to God on high. " 

2 He meekly stoops to visit earth. 
No honours solemnize his birth; 
No outward pomp the God displays. 
Nor glory decks the Saviour's lace. 

Shout all ye, &lc. 

3 Arise my soul, and hail the day. 
Nor sleep the solemn hours away ; 
With angel hosts, arise and sing — 
"Hosannah to our ne\V-bom King." 

Shout all ye, kc. 

HYMN IX. C. M. 
1 High let us swell our tuneful notes, 
^nd join th' a,iige\Ac t\vxo\\%\ 



UYKSB. 71 

The angelfl ho such lore have known 
As we^ to wake their song. 

S Good- will to sinful men is shewn. 
And peace on earth is giv*n ; 
For lo ! th' incarnate Saviour comes. 
With messages from heav'n. 

i Justice and grace, with sweet accord. 
His rising Deams adorn : 
Let heav'n and earth in concert join, 
" The promised Child is bom. ^ 

4 Glory to God in highest strains 
By highest worlds is paid ; 
Be glory then by us proclaimed. 
And by our lives oisplay'd. 



HYMN X. P. M. 

1 Angels, from the reahns of glory. 

Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye, who sang creation's story. 

Now proclaim Messiah's birth : 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

2 Shepherds in the field abiding. 

Watching o'er 3''our flock by night, 
God with man is now residing ; 

Yonder shines the infant light : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Chrht, the new-born l&itv^- 



yV HYMNS. 

S Sages, leave your contemplations. 

Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations. 

Ye have seen his natal star : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

4 Saints, before the alter bending. 

Waiting long with hope a.nd fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 

In his temple shall appear : 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 

Doom'd for guilt to endless pains. 
Justice now repeals the sentence, 

Mercy calls you, — break your chains: 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom Bjjig. 

HYMN XL L. M. 

1 Mv song shall bless the "Lord of All," 
My praise shall climb to his abode : 
Thee, Saviour, by that name I call. 
The great, supreme, " The Mighty God." 

2 Without beginning or decline. 
Object of faith, and not of sense ; 
Eternal ages saw Him shine. 

He siiines eternal ages \veute 
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3 As much, when in the manger laid, 
Almighty Ruler of the sky. 
As when the six-days' work He mader J 
Fill'd all the morning-stars with joy. » I 

HYMN XII. 7s. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the su 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here: 

2 Fix'd in an eternal state. 
They have done with all belew ; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little — none can know ! 

[ 3 As the winged arrow flies, 
, L Speedily the mark to find ; 
^b^s the light'ning from the skies 
^BjDarts and leaves no trace behind; 



4 Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream : 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise. 
All below is but a dream. 

5 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew. 



0§ SYMt 

4 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 
Our wandering souls to God : 
And in affliction we will sing 
If Thou wilt bless the rod. 



SSpipttant!. 
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HYMN XVI. P. M. 

1 O'er the realms of pagan dMrkness, 
Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people. 
Lost in sins bewilder'd maze: 
Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth.' ^' 



2 Light of them that sit in darlthesl 

Rise and shine, thy blessings bring ; 
Light, to lighten all the Gentiles ! 

Rise with healing in thy wing : 
To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 

3 May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol-gods of wood and stone. 
Come, and, worshipping before Him, 

Serve the living God alone : 
Let thy glory 
J^JII the earth as floods t\ve wsk. 



4 Thou, to whom all power is given. 
Speak the word ; — at thy command, 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread thy name from land to land : 
Lord be with them, 
Alway, to the end of time. 

HYMN XVII. S. M. 

1 With heart and lips unfeign'd. 

We praise Thee for thy word ; 
We bless Thee for the joyful sound 
Of our Redemption, Lord. 

2 Like ks the kindly rain 

Returns not back to heav'n. 
But cheers, and fruitful makes the eartfltl 
The end for which 'twas giv'n. 

3 So let thy holy word 

Accomplish thy design ; 
Sow seeds of truth in evYy heart, 

I-^Aod consecrate us thine, 
I 
t Uent. 

^ HYMN XVIII. 78.' 
y thy birth aud early years. 
By thy human griefs and feiirs ; 
By thy fasting and distress 
Ifl the lonely ivi/demess; .. '..vr- 
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By thy vict'ry in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's pow'r; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

2 By the purple robe of scorn. 
By thy cross for sinners borne; 
By thy' triumph o'er the grave ; 
By thy pow'r from death to save ; 
Mighty God, ascended Lord ! 

To thy throne in heav'n restor'd. 
Prince and Saviour ! hear the cry 
Of our solemn litany. 

HYMN XIX. L. M. 
1 When gath'ring clouds around I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are few; 
On Him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienc'd ev'ry human pain : 
He sees my griefs, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures wp ray tears. 

3 If aught should tempt my soul to stray, 
From heav'nly wisdom's narrow way; 
To fly the good I would pursue. 

Or do the thing I would not do; 
Still, He who felt temptation's pow'r. 
Shall guard me in that dang'rous hour. 

3 When vexing thoughts within me liwi 
And sore dismay'd my s"p\T\\, ^<»v 



When writhing on the bed of pain, 
I supplicate for rest in vain ; 
Still, still, my soul shall think on Thce» 
Thy bloody sweat and agony. 

4 And oh ! when I have safely past 
Through ev'ry conflict but the last ; 
Wilt Thou, who once for me hast bled, 
In all my sickness make my bed ; 
Then bear me to that happier shore. 
Where thou shalt mark my woes no more? 1 



HYMN XX. C. M. 

1 FftOM Calvary's cross, a fountain flows - 

Of water and of blood, 
More healing than Bethesda's pool. 
Or fam'd Siloam's flood. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see | 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may sinners vile as he. 
Wash all their guilt away. 

3 Ne'er shall that fountain's sacred streaio^l 

Lose its all-cleansing pow'r, j 

Till the wliole ransom'd Chuich of God ] 

^_ Be siiv'd, to sin no more. 



4 Jesus ! the virtue of thy blood 

To all our souls apply ; 
Grant that to Thee we henceforth liv^ 
Grant that to sin we die : — 

5 Till, spotless plac'd at thy right hand, 

Safe in the realms above, 
We cast our crowns before thy throne, 
And sing thy boundless love. 

HYMN XXI. C. M. 

1 Come let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tonguei, 
But all their joys are one. 

3 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cryi 
" To be exalted thus : " 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For He was slain for us. " 

'3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divmc ; 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4- Let all that dwell above the sky. 
And air, and earth. '^nd seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, , . 
And speak thine enffless Y'^'raftsg 



HYMNS. 8t I 

5 The whole creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

HYMN XXn. S. M.., 

1 Not all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish alters stain. 
Could give the guilty conscience | 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ the heav'nly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We blese the Lamb with cheerful voi{%l 
And sing his heav'nly love. 
■» »■«»- 

HYMN XXni. C. JL 

1 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud Hosannahs sung: 

Let gladness dwell in ev'ry heart, 

And praise on ev'ry tongue. 

2 O wliai a right was that which wra^'d 
^m The heathen irorJd in glooiti*. 



O what a Sun, which broke this day 
Refulgent from the tomb I 
3 Ten thousand difTrent tongues shall 
To hail this welcome morn. 

Which scatters blessings from Its bei 
On nations yet unborn. 

HYMN XXIV. 7s. 

1 Jesus Christ is ris'n to day — Halleli 
Our triumphant holy-day ; 

Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing. 
Unto Christ, our Heav'nly King; 
Who endur'd the cross and grave. 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

3 But the pains which He endur'd 
Our salvation have procur'd ; 
Now He reigns triumphant King, 
Where the angels ever sing — Halleli 

HYMN 3CXV. 7s. 

] Hail the day that sees Him the. 
Glorious to his native skies! 
rChrist, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the big\\esV\\ea.NCft. 



2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Christ hath vanqiiish'd death and sin, 
Take the King of Glory in. 

3 See, the heav'n its I^ord receives ! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still He calls mankind his own. 

4 Still for us He intercedes; 

His prevailing death He pleads; 
Near Himself prepares our place. 
Harbinger of humLm race. 



^B aVMN XXVI. p. M. 

^rCoME, ye saints, unite your praises ; 

Press around the Saviour's throne: 

Soon, we hope, the Lord will raise us 

»To the place where He is gone. 
Meet it is, that we should sing, — gj 
" Glory, — glory to our King ! " 

<1 oT 
2 King of Glory, reign for. ever ; .nA 
Thine tlie everlasting crown ? 
From thy love what pow'r shall serer 
Those, whom Thou hast made thine 
Happy objects of thy grace ! [ovtu ? 
^Kl Soon they hope to see iSvj ia.cfi« J 



3 Saviour, hasten thine appearing; 
Bring. O bring the glorious day, 
When thy foes no more assaulting, 
All our griefs shall pass away. 

Then with golden harps we'll singj- 
" Glory, — glory to our King ! " 



WiUt&wc(Das. 



HYMN XXVII. S. M. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 

Let thy bright beams arise; 
X)ispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open Thou our eyes. 

S Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breast the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul. 
To pour fresh life on ev'ry part, 
And new-create the whole. 

4 0well Thou within our heart, 

Our minds from bondage free ; 
- Then shall we know, and praise, and, love, 
Tiie Father, Son, anATut.'t. .<■ 
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HYMN XXVIII. L. M. 

1 Spirit of Mercy, Truth and Love! 
O shed thy influence from ahove. 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

a In ev'ry clime, by ev'ry tongue. 
Be God's amazing glory sung, 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The acts our Great Redeemer wrought. , 

3 Unfailing Comfort ! heav'nly Guide I 
Still o'er thy favotir'd Church preside: jl 
Still may mankind thy blessings prove. 
Spirit of Mercy, Truth and Love ! 



B* Ccitiitp Suntrai!. 

W HYMN XXIX. P. M. 

We give immortal praise 

To God the Father's love. 

For all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above : 
He sent his own Eternal Son, 
To die for sins that men had done. 
! To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 

Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now He lives, and now He rev^M, 
And sees the fruit of all his -^vwi. 



HYMNS. 
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To God the Spirit's Name 

Immortal worship give, 

Whose new-creating pow'r 

Makes the dead sinner live: 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God, to Thee 

Be endless honours done. 

The undivided Three, 

And the mysterious One : 
Where Reason fails, with all her pow'rii 
There Faith prevails, and Love adores. 






HYMN XXX. L. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Redeem thy mispent time that's past. 
And live this day as 'twere thy last; 
T' improve thy talents take due care: 
'Gainst the Great Day thyself prepare.' 

t Let all thy converse be sincere. 
Thy conscience as the Doon-day clear; 
Think how th' all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret t\vo\\^\\\.s ^.vKveys. 



HVMNS. 87 

4 Wake and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
Glory to th' Eternal King. 

5 Glory to Thee who safe hast kept. 
And hast refresh'd me whilst I slept 
Grant Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

6 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew : » 
Scatter my sins as morning dew: 
Guard my first springs of thought and wiiy 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

7 Direct, controul, suggest this day. 
All 1 design, or do, or say ; 
That all my pow'rs, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

8 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, y' angelic host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



I 
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HYMN XXXI. L. M. 

LOUT to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all tlie blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of king^s, 
"^nder thine own Alraighty wvn^?.- 
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! Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills which I this day have done ; 
That with the wqrld, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

; Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment-day. 

t If wakeful in the night I lie. 
My soul with heav'nly thoughts sunolT 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No pow'rs of darkness me molest. 

► Praise God, from whom all blessings floW 
Praise Him, all creatures here belaw; 
Pr^se Him above y' angelic host : 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



HYMN XXXII. C. M. 

There is a River, deep and broad ; 

Its course no mortal knows; 
It fills with joy the church of God, 

And widens as it flows. 
! Thither, distressed souls repair: 

The Lord invites them nigh : 
Tliey leave their cares and sorrows then 

Tiiey drink, and \wvei A\e. 



Flow on, sweet stream, more largely flow. 

The earth with gladness fill ; 
Flow on, till all the Saviour know. 

And all ohey his will. 

HYMN XXXIII. L. M. . 

There will arrive a glorious day 
— The morning hours are on their way — 
When all the Saviour's name shall know, 
And ev'ry knee to Jesus bow. 

Then shall the Gospel's joyful sound 
Be heard in earth's remotest bound : 
The word is fix'd ; ye saints rejoice. 
Let prayer and praise inspire your voice. 

Light of the world and Prince of Peace, 
Wnose gracious reign must still increase, 
O shed thy beams on ev'ry heart. 
That war and discord may depart. 

Weak are our efforts, but thy power 
Can all we \visli effect, and more. 
The labourers, f-ord, are yet too few, 
O call and send them forth anew. 

HYMN XXXIV. L. M. 

Mark'd as the purpose of the skies, 
His promise meets our anxious eyes ; ^ 
That heathen lands the Lord shall kuovi* 
And warm with /kith each boaoxn ^Q"«. J 



2 E'en now, tlie liallow'd scenes appear ; 
E'en now, unfolds the promis'd 3'ear: 
Lo ! distant sliorcs thy ticralds trace. 
And swell the tidings of thy grace. 

3 'Mid burning climes and frozen plains. 
Where pagan darkness brooding reigns. 
Oh ! mark their steps, their fears subdue, 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view. 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail, 
Bid them the future prospect hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey. 
And onward urge their glorious way. 

5 So, o'er the Indian's gloomy night. 
Truth shall diffuse her radiant light; 
And mild Religion's power controiil 
The stormy passions of his soul. 

HYMN XXXV. P. M. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains. 
From India's coral strand, , 
Where Afric's siinny fonntains ., ' i 
Roll down their golden sand;' ' 

From many an ancient river, " 1 

From many a palmy plaui, — 
They call us to deliver 
Thdr land from error's cVww. 
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2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of light deny ? 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learn'd Messiali's uauio. 

3 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
'Till like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till, o*er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



4triiittif tvion of tHe ^m»* 

HYMN XXXVI. L. M. 

1 Great Grod of Abraham ! hear our pray'r; 
Let Abraham's seed thy mercy oshare: 
Oh ! may they now at length return, 
And look on him they pierced, and mourn. 

2 Remember Jacob's flock of old ; 
Bring liome the wat^derers to thy fol^ : . 
Remeitiber too thy promised word^ 

*' Israel at last shall s^ek the IasiA..^- 
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3 Tho' oiitcasts still, estrang'd from Thee, 
Cut off from their own oUve-trec, 
Why should they longer such remiun ? 
For Thou canst graft them in again. 

4 Lord, put thy law within their hearts, 
And write it in their inward parts; 
The veil of darkness rend in two. 
Which hides Messiah from theiF view. 

5 Oh ! haste the day, foretold so long. 
When Jew and Greek, (a glorious throng) 
One houseshall seek, one pray'r shall pour, 
And one Redeemer shall adore. 



iSbtication. 

HYMN XXXVII. C. M. 

1 The Lord's command is wise and good. 
That we our offspring train 
To walk betimes the heavenly road, 
That they may there remain. 
3 But ah! what numbers ev'ry where 
In paths of misery go ; 
Destroy'd for want of knowledge here, 
A prey to ev'ry foe. 
3 O pity then the friendless poor. 
Who err from wisdom's way ; 
And open wide her sacred door 
To all, that go astray. 
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4 Give them access to Jcsu's word, 

Whefe they his ways may learn, 
^Oifi means to seek and know the Lord, ^ 
^K^ haply they may turn. 

™^ HYMN XXXVni. P. M. 

CBILtmEW. 

1 Come, let our voice ascend. 
In one glad song of praise ; 
To God, the God of love. 

Our grateful hearts we raise: 



To God alone the praise belongs ; 
He claims our earliest, latest songs. 



: Now ive are taught to read 
The book of life divine : 
Where our Redeemer's love. 
And brightest glories shine : 



COMSBtOATIOir. 



To God alone the praise is doe ; 
Who sends his word to us and you. 

CBlEtiai)r- 

3 Within these hallow'd walls 

Our wand'ring feet are brought ; 
Where prayer and praise ascend, 
^m And heav'nly truths are tau^t*. 




To God alone your praises bring; 
Let young and old his praises sing. 

CHOItUS—canaaEGATioii and cbildxeh. 

4 Lord, bid this work of love 

Be crown'd with meet success : 

May thousands, yet unborn, 
This institution bless: 

Thus shall the praise resound to Thee, 

In time, and to eternity. 

HYMN XXXIX. C. M. 

1 Hear, Lord, the song of praise and pray'tt 

In heav*n thy dwelling-place, 
From children made tiie public care, 
And taught to seek thy face. 

2 Thanks for Ihy word, and for thy day I 

And grant us, we implore, 

Never to waste, in sinful play. 

Thy holy sabbaths more. 

3 Thanks that we hear: but oh! impart 

To each'desires sincere. 
That 'we may listen with the heart. 
And leara as well a^ hear. 

4 O Lord ! do Thou our spirits take ' 

Beneath thy gracious sway, 
Who canst the wisest wiser make, 
And babes as wise aaVVve^.' 



HYMK8. 95^ 

5 Wisdom and bliss thy word bestows, 
A sun that ne'er declines ; 
And be thy mercy showered on those 
Who place us where it shines. 



HYMN XL. C. M. 

1 Tht throne, O God ! in righteousness 

For ever shall endure ; 
We bow before it ; deign to bless 
The children of the poor. 

2 Thy wisdom fix*d our lowly birth» 

Yet we thy goodness share ; 
Still make us, while we dwell on earth. 
The children of thy care. 

3 Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God j 

Thy. little flock behold ; 
And guide us by thy staff and rod. 
The children of thy fold. 

i We praise thy name that we are brought 
To this thy holy place ; 
That we are watch'd, and warn'd, and 
The children of thy grace. [taught, 

5 O may our friends, thy servants here, 
Meet all our souls s^ve ; 
And they and we in heav'n appear ; 
The phildrjen of thy love. 
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HYMN XLI. 7s. 

1 Jesus, Refuge of my soul. 
To thy shelt'ring arms I fly, 
While the raging hillows roll. 
While the tempest still is high. 

2 Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Til! the storm of life is past: 
Safe into the haven guide : 
O receive my soul at last ! 

3 All my trust on Thee is stay'd. 
All ray help from 'i'hee I bring ; ' ' ' 
Cover ray defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my sin : 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

HYMN XLII. C. M. 
1 When we can view our prospect clear 
To mansions in the skies. 
We bid farewell to ev'ry fear. 
And dry our weeping eyes. 

5 Should earth against our souls en|^ 

And fiery darts be hurl'd. 
We then can smile at all their rag^ 
And face a frowning wot\di. 
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3 Let cares, like a wild deluge oome. 

And storms of sorrow fdl. 
May we but $afely reach our home. 
Our God f our Heaven ! our All ! 

4 There shall we stay our weary souls 

In scenes of changeless rest ; 
Where not a wave of trouble rolls 
Across the peaceful breast 



^^<^^%»%%%%% 



HYMN XLIII. C. M. 

1 Eternal God ! we look to Thee ; 

To Thee for help we fly : 
Thine eye alone our wants can see. 
Thy hand alone supply. 

2 From path to path we roam for rest. 

But all bur search is vain ; 
We seek f&r life among the dead. 
For joy, where sorrows reign. 

• 

3 Alas ! by passion's force subdued, 

Too oft with stubborn will, 

We blindly shun the latent good. 

And choose the. specious .ill. 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 

Oh ! let thy grace supply : 
The good, uQ^ask'd, in mercy grant ; 
The Wm^ though ask'd, deny . 



HYMN XLIV. C. M. 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love! 

How rich thy bounties are ! 

The rolling seasons, as they move. 

Proclaim thy constant care. 

S When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was 

The plants in beauty grew ; [thine ; 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine. 
And mild refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matur'd the swelling grain; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy lore, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway ; 

Thy hand all nature hails; 
Seed-time, nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter, faik. 

HYMN XLV. P. M. 
1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn sound ! 
Let all the nations know. 
To earth's remoteat \K)\3rL4,^ 



The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood 
Through ev'ry land proclaim : 
The year of Jubilee, &c. 

Jesus, our great High-Priest, 
Hath full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mourning souls, be glad ! 
The year of Jubilee, &c. 

HYMN XLVI. C. M. 
Awake, our souls, and bless his name, 

Whose mercies never fail ; 
Who opens wide a door of hope 

In Achor's gloomy vale. 

Behold the portal wide display'd. 
The buildings strong and fair ; 

Within are pastures fresh and green. 
And living streams are there. '■'■ 

Enter my soul, with cheerful hast^ 
For Jesus is the door ; - 

Nor fear the serpent's wily arts, nnl. ; 
^JNor fear the lioa's roar. . ^t. uT 

I 



f:::~z:.. — 
4 O may thy grace the nations lead. 
And Jews and Gentiles come. 
All travelling through one beauteous gate 
To one eternal home. 
1 R 



I 



HYMN XLVII. 7s. 
1 Rock of ages ! cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy side, a healing flood, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

1 Should my tears fur ever flow, 
Should my zeal no langour know, 
This for sin could not atone 
Thou must save, and Thou alone 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 



While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eye-lids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold Thee on thy throne, 
Kock of ages ! cleft for me, ., 

Let me hide myself in Thee, 
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I HYMN XLVIII. C. M. 

1 Jksus, Thou " Man of sorrows, " bora 
To suff'ring here be\ovi 
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To toil through poverty and scorn, 
Through weakness, and through wo;> 

2 Immanuel ! who, by every grief. 

By each temptation tried, 
Hast liv'd to yield our wants reUef, 
And, to redeem us, died ! 

3 If, gaily cloth'd, and proudly fed. 

In careless ease we dwell ; 
Remind us of thy manger-bed, 
And lowly cottage-cell. 

4 If, press'd by penury severe, 

In envious want we pine, 
May conscience whisper in our ear, 
A poorer lot was thine, 

5 From all the viewless snares of sin. 

Preserve us firm and free ; 
As Thou, like us, hast tempted been, 
^lay we rejoice with Thee. 



HYMN XLIX. 



S. M. 



1 My few revolving years, 

How swift they gUde away ! 
How short the term of life appears. 
When past — but as a day ! 

2 A dark and cloudy day. 

Made up of grief and sin, 
A host of enemies without, 
. Distressing fears within. ^ ■ 



r||f HYMNS. 

3 Lord, through another year. 
If Thou permit my stay. 
With diligence may I pursue 
The true and living way ! 
HYMN L. L. M. 

1 Befoee Jehovah's aweful throne, i 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; , 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 

He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His Sov'reign pow'r, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring sheep westray'd, 

»He brought us to his fold again. 
3 Well crowd thy gates with thankful 
songs; 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise; 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love : 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

HYMN LI. C. M. 
1 Thebe is a land of pure d^ght. 
Where saints immortal tw^*. 
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Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasui'es banish piun. 1' 

i Lo ! rising from the swelling flood, 

Th' eternal hills are seen ! 

So Canaan's promis'd land was view'd,' 

While Jordan roU'd between. ' 

I 

S But timorous mortals start and shrinl^ 

To cross the narrow sea. 

And linger, shivering on the brink, 

Afraid to launch away. 

4 Oh ! could we make our doubts remov^J 

Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With faith's illumin'd eyes; 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's waves, nor death's coldflood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 



■ , dFunerat 

HYMN LII. L. RI. 

1 Life is the time to ^erve tlie Lord, 
The time to ensure the great reward : 
And while Uie lamp holds out to bum, 
'The vilest Binuer toaf letum. 
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2 Life is the liour, that God has given * 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 There are no acts of pardon pass'd 

In the cold grave, to which we haste ; 
But torment, horror, and despair 
Shall meet remorseless sinners there. 

4 Then, what our thonglits design to do, 
May we, with all our might, pursue; 
Since no device, nor work is found. 
Wisdom, nor grace beneath the ground. 

HYMN Llir. C. M. 

1 Hear, what the voice from heaven pro- 
claims. 
For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savour of their names. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

5 They die in Jesus, and are blest, 

How kind their slumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from sins releas'd, 
And freed from every snare. 

8 Far from this world of toil and strife. 
They're present with the Lord ; 
The labours of their mortal Ufe 
End in a larae revjanL 






l«tl 



^a«t. 



HYMN LIV. P. M. (| 

1 Dread Jehovah ! God of nations. 

From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy people's supplications, 

Now for their deliverance rise. 
Lo! with deep contrition turning. 

Humbly at thy feet we bend; 
Fasting, praying, weeping, mourning. 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

el 

2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding^ f 

Long and loud for vengeance call. 
Thou hast mercy more abounding ; 

Jesus' blood can cleanse them all ; 
Let that mercy veil transgression. 

Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Save thy people from oppression, 

Save from spoil thy holy-place. 

3 Hear, O God, the vows we render ; 

With our hosts to battle go : 
Shield the head of each defender, 

And confound the haughty foe: 
So, when ceased the battle's raging, 

Thine shall be the victor's praise j 
And, in holy bonds engaging, 

ffJJi serve Thee &\\ out tx^%. 
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C1gaRft»gtt)ing tor Vittotjf. 

HYMN LV. C. M. 

1 ZiON rejoice, and Judah sing, 

The Lord assumes his throne: 

Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 

And make his glories known. 

2 The Great, the Wicked, and the Prom 

From their high seats are hurl'd ; 
Jehovah rides upon a cloud. 

And thunders through the world. 

3 He reigns upon th' eternal hills. 

Distributes mortal crowns ; 
Empires are fix'd beneath his smiles. 
And totter at his frowns. 

Let tyrants make no more pretence 

To vex our happy land ; 
Jehovah's name is our defence. 

Our buckler is his hand. -f^^M 



Sacrament. "■ 

HYMN LVI. C. M. 
1 Father, we wait to feel thy grace. 
To see thy glories shine; 
The Lord will his own table bless, 
^iicl make tbe Peast imvic 
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S We toiicilv^^e taste the heay'nly bread. 
We drink the sacred cup ; 
With outward forms our seose is fed» 
Our souls rgoice in hope. 

3 We fihtll appear before the throne 

Of our forgiving God, 
Dress'd in the garments of his Son, 
Afid sprinkl^ with his blood. 

4 We shall be strong to run the race, 

And climb the upper sky ; 
Christ will provide our souls with grace. 
He bought a large supply. 



HYMN LVIL G. M. 

1 Come let us lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above. 
And smile to see our Father there 
Upon a thtone of lov6. 

2 Once 'twas a seat of dreadful wrath. 

And shot devouring flame ; 
Our God appeared consuming fire. 
And vengeance was his name. 

3 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood 

That calm'd his frowning face. 
That sprinkled o'er the burning. throne. 
And tum'd the wrath to grace. 

r2 



4 Now we may bow before his feet. 
And venture near the Lord ; 
No fi'ry cherub guards his seat. 
Nor double-flaming sword. 

B The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliss 
Are open'd by the Son ; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th' Almighty throne. 

6 To Thee ten thousand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high ; 
And glory to th' eternal King, 
That lays his fury by. 



END Ot THE HYMSS. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 



I. L. M. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and {jlory gi\'*n. 
By all on eartli, and all in heav'n. 

II. 

PsAiSEGod.from whom all blessinjgsflowto 
Praise Him, all creatures here befcw; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

III. 
HoNOCTE to Thee, Almighty Three, 

And everlasting One ; 
All glory to the Father be, 

The Spirit, and the Son. 

IV. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore. 
Be glory ; as it was, is now, 

And shaU be evermore. 
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V. S. M. 
GiTE to the Father praise, 

Give glory to the Son. 
To God the Spirit of all Grace, 

Be equal honour dooe. 
VI. 7s. 

Praise the name of God most High, 
Praise Him, all below the sky ; 
I*raise Him, ail ye heav'nly host ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

Vn. The old 104th. 

By Angels in lieav'n 
Of ev'ry degree. 
And saints upon earth. 
All praise be address'd 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blest. 

As it hath been, now is. 

And always shall be. 

Vni. The old 148th, 
To God the Father's throne 

Perpetual honours raise; -■ . 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God tlie Spirit prmse': 
Ajid while our Hps 
Their tribute bring. 
Our faith adores 
The Name wc suig. 



i 



[ 111 ] 



APPENDIX. 



iBpiVtAltfi. 



HYMN I. P. M. 

1 Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 

aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning. 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

• • 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 

shining, 
Low lies his bed with the beasts of the 

stall; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,— 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all* 

3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devo- 

tion, 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine. 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 

ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the 

mine ? 
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' ^Wt HYMNS. 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold would his favour secure) 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration. 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor, 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 

aid; 
Star of tlie east, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Redeemer isTaid. 



CttxD i&untiap after ISptp^anp. 

HYMN 11. 8—7. 
1 Lord ! whose grace, in pow'r excelling, 
Wash'd the leper's stains away ; 
Jesus, from thy holy dwelling, 

Hear us, help us when we pray ! — 

g From the filth of vice and folly. 
From infuriate passion's rage. 
Evil thoughts, and hopes unholy, 
Heedless youth, and sel&h age; 

3 From the lusts, whose deep pollution 
Adam's elder taint disclose; 
From the tempter's dark intrusipn, 
And from everlaslingwoes'. 



If! 



4 From the miser's cursed treasure ; 
From the drunkard's jest obscene; 
From the world, its pomp and pleaturei 
Jesus, Master, make us clean. 



HYMN III. C. M. 

Ckrlil utllM— Mali- '*' I«- 

! How long the time since Christ began. 
To c^l in vain on me ! 
Deaf to his warning voice, 1 ran 
Through paths of vajiity. 

2 He call'd me, when my thoughtless prime f 

Was early ripe to ill ; 
I pass'd from folly on to crime, 
And yet He call'd me still, 

3 He call'd me, in the time of dread. 

When death was full in view ; 
I trembled on my feverish bed, 
And rose to sin anew 

4 Yet could I hear Him once again. 

As I have heard of old, 
Metliinks He should not call in vain 
His wanderer to the fold, 

i O Thou, that every thought dost knoWiJ 
And answerest every prayer! i 

Try me with sickness, want or wo, ' 1 
^H But snatch me from despaVr. 
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6 My struggling will by graee controul, i 



Renew my broken vow : 



I 



What blessed light breaks on my soul ! 
My God ! I hear Thee now. 

HYMN IV. 7s. 

Sigoi of ihc Jadgmml. 

1 In the sun, and moon, and stars. 
Signs and wonders there shall be; 
Earth shall quake with inward \vars, 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 
Toss'd with stronger tempests, rise; 
Wilder storms the mountains sweep. 
Louder thunder rock the skies. 

3 Dread alarms shall shake the proud, 
Pale amazement, restless fear; 
And, amid the thunder cloud, 
Shall the Judge of men appear! 

4 But, though from his awful face 
Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly, 
Fear not ye, his chosen race. 
Your redemption draweth nigh.l 

HYMN V. L. M. 

Pot Die Bcilecmer'i i-rluin lo lil> CbBrcli. 

I O Saxiovk ! is thy promise fled ? 
Nor longex may xViy graw eniwe, 
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To heal the sick and raise the dead. 
And preach thy gospel to the poor ? 

2 Come, Jesus! come, return again, 
With brighter beams thy servant blesa, I 
Who long to hail thy perfect reign. 
And share thy kingdom's happiness. 

3 A feeble race, by passion driven, 
In darkness and in doubt we roani. 
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven. 
Our hope, our harbour, and our hom&' 

4 Come, Jesus! come; and as of yore. 
Thy Prophet went to clear the way, 
A harbinger thy feet before, 

A dawning to thy brighter day ; 

3 So, ere again we see thy face. 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 
Sow in our souls the seed of grace, 
Then come, and reap thy harvest there^ I 

HYMN VI. P. M. 

"S<*«,Lorril or weperiib."— Mau. Till, M. 

1 When through the torn sail the wild 
tempest is streaming. 
When o'er the dark wave the red light- 
ning is gleaming, 
lior hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to 
cherish, 
iTe fly to our Maker : " Save, Lord ! or 
e perish. " 




HYMNS. 



H414 

^M 3 O Jesu! ! once rock'd on the breast of the 

^B billow, 

^M Arous'd by the shriek of despair froioi 

^M thy pillow, 

^1 Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 

^M Who cries in his anguish, "Save, Lord! 

^H or we perish. " 

H 3 A 
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3 And, O! when the whirlwind of passion 
is raging. 
When sin in our hearts hij; wild warfare 
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IS waging, 
Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed 

to cherish, 
Rebuke the destroyer ; " Save, Lord ! or 

we perish. " 

HYMN VII. S. M. 

1 O THEOW away thy rod, 

O throw away thy wrath ! 
My gracious Saviour and my God,j 
O take the gentle path ! 

S Thou seest my heart's desire 
Still unto Thee is bent ; 
Still does my longing soul aspire 
To an entire consent. 



tS Not even a woi-d or look 
Do I approve or ovjn, 
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But by £he model of thy book, 
Thy sacrtfd book alone. 

4 Although I fail, I weep ; 

Although I halt in pace, 
Yet still with trembling steps 1 creep 
Unto the throne of grace. 

5 O then let wrath remove ; 

For love will do the deed : 
Love will the conquest gain ; with love 
E*en stony hearts will bleed. 

6 O throw away thy rod ! 

What though man frailties hath ? 
Thou art my Saviour and my God ; 
O throw away thy wrath ! 



Sbntaap aftft <!t|^rt0tma0t 

HYMN VIII. 7s. 

1 Lord of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the life and light, 
Maker^ Teacher, infinite ! 

Jesus, hear and save ! 

2 Who, when sins primaeval doom 
Gave creation to the tomb. 
Didst not scorn a virgin's womb ; 

Jesus, hear ai\d ^^\^\ 
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NOW LET THS PEALmO OBOAN BLOW, 

TO THB FULUVOICD CHOIR BELOW; 

m SERVICE HIGH AND ANTHEMB CLEAR. 

AS MAY. WITH SWEETNESS, THRO' MINE EAB, 

DISSOLVE *a INTO SXTACKS, 

AND BRING ALL HEAVN BEFORE MINE EYES. 



HILTON. 



lEnttrtt) at S&tatiomrs' l^all. 



PSALMS 



Psalm 1. 

1 XJOW blest is he who ne^er consents 
-*"■■ By ill advice to walk ; . ., . 

Nor stands in ainner^B ways, nor sits.: . , , . 
Where men profanely talk.' . ; . .^ 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 
His business and delight ; 

Devoutly reads therein Ly day, 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 
With timely fruit does bend. 

He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the iust man^s ways, 
To happiness they tend ; 

But sinners,. and the path they tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 
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1 A TTEND, O earth, whilst I declare 
-^ *^ God's uncontroul'd degree ; 

" Thou art my son, this day my heir 
" Have I begotten thee. 

2 " Ask and receive lliy full demands 
" Thine shall the heathen be ; 

" The utmost limits of the land 
" Shall be possess''d by thee." 

3 Appease the Son with due respect, 
Your timely homage pay ; 

Lest he revenge the bold neglect, 
Incensed by your delay. 

4 If but in part his anger rise, 
Who can endure the flame ? 

Then blest are they whose hope relies 
On his most holy name. 

Psalm 4. 

1 UTAND ye in awe of Glod's commands, 
'^ Flee ev>y thing that's ill ; 

Commune in private with your haai^ts, 
And bend tnem to his will. 

2 The place of other saprifice 
Let righteousness supply ; 

And let your hope, securely fis,'d», 
On God alone rely. 

3 While worldly mindS impatient grow 
More prosp'rous times to aee, 



PSALMS. B 

^tiil let the glories of thy face < ' 

Shine bristly, Lord, on me. 

'^ To Father, Son, and Holy-Gbost, 

The God whom we adore, 
fie glory ; as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. 

Psalm 8. 

1 f\ Thou to whom all creatures bow 

^-^ Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 

How glorious is thy name ! 

S When heavM? thy beauteous work on bigh, 

Employs my wandering sight ; 
The moon that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light ; 

3 What^s man, (say I,) that. Lord, thou lov^st 
To keep him in thy mind ? 

Or what his offspriiig, that thoti proVst 
To them to wondToas kind P * 

4 Him next in pow^r thou didst create 
To thy celestial train ; 

Ordain^a with^ dignity and state , 
O'er all thf Wbrks t5 tteign.. * , 



5 They jointly own his pow'^rful swty ; 
The beasts thai prey or graze; '. 

The bird that wings its airy way ; 

The fish that cuts the 8<^. 

■ 

6 O thouy to whom all cxieatures' bow 
Within this eartU^ frdme, 
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Thro' all the world how great a 
How glorious is thy name ! 



1 /~\ God our Lord, how wonderful 
^-^ Are thy works evVy where ! 

Tliy fame surmounts in dignity 
The highest heav'ns that are. 

2 Ev'n by the mouth of sucking babes 
Thou wilt confound thy foes ! 

For in those babes thy might is seen, 

Thy graces they disclose. 

3 And when I see the heav'ns above. 
The work of thine own hand, 

The sun, the moon, and all the stars. 
In order as they stand ; 

i Lord, what is man, that thou of him ^M 

Tak'st such abundant care ! 
Or what the Son of Man, whom thou 

To visit dost not spare ! 



1 'T'O celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 

■*■ I will my heart prepare ; 

To all the listening world tny works, 

Thy wondVous works, declare. 

3 The thought of them shall to my soiu J 

Exalted pleasure bring; 
Whilst to tliy name, O thou most high^'i 

Tnumphant praise I sing. 



PSALMS. 

3 All those who have his goodness provM, 
Will in his truth confide ; 

Whose mercy ne^er forsook the man 
That on his help rely'd. 

4 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord 
From Sion, his abode ; 

Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

^SALM 16. 

1 IV/T Y ^ul shall ever bless the Lord, 
-^ -^ Whiose precepts give me light. 

And private counsel still afford 
In sorrow^s dismal night. 

2 I strive ea^ action to approve 
To his all-seeing eye ; 

No dangers shall my hopes r^nove, 
Because he still is nign. 

3 Th^efore my heart all grief defies. 
My glory shall rejoice : 

My neSi idudl rest in hope to rise, 
Wak'd by his powerful voice. 

3 Thou, Lord, when I resign my breathy 

My soul from hell shalt free ; 
Nor let thy holy one in death 

The least corruption see. 

5 Thou shalt the paths of life display. 
That to thy presence lead ; 

Where pleasures dwell without oUay , ' 

And joys that never fade.* ' - , -jA 
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1 'KO change of time ehaU ever ahock j 
-'- My firm affection. Lord, to theeij 

For thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my God, 
My trust is in thy mighty pow'r : , 

Thou art my shield from foes abroad. 
At home my safeguard and my towV 

3 Thou auit'iil, O Lord, thy righteous ways 
To various paths of human kind ; 

They who for mercy merit prajae. ,,„,' 

With thee shall wond'rous mercy find. ,. ( 

i Thou to the just shalt justice show, I < 

The pure thy purity shall see ; , '[' 

Such as perversely chuse to go, nb 

Shall meet with due returns from thee. ,Uy 

I PSAIM 18. OLD VEESION. 

1 /~J God, my strength and fortitude, 
^-^ Of force I must love thee ; 

Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity : 

2 My God, my rock, in whom I trust. 
The worker of my wealth ; 

My refuge, buckler, and my shield, 
he horn of all my health. 

3 When I >ing laud unto the Lord, 
Most worthy to be serv'd ; 
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PSALMS. 

Then from mv foes I am right sure 
That I shall be preaerv'd. 

i To Father, Sod, and Hol^-Ghost 

All glory be therefore ; 
As in Eeginning was, ia noir, 

Aod shall be evermore. 

PAftT 3. 

1 'T'HE Lord descended from above" 

■* And bow'd the heav'ns most high ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky: 

2 On cherubs and on cherubims 
Full royally he rode, 

,nd on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying ail abra 



PSALH 19- 

1 T^HE heav'ns declare thy glory, Lonlj< ' 

^ Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's skill. 

2 The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge orings ; 

From darkest night's successive roundsi- i"'i 
Divine instruction springs. ' iiy/ 

3 Their powVful luiffuage to no realm 
Or region is confin d ; 

'Tis nature's voice, and understedd ' UT* | 
Alike by all m^ikiiid. •' * 



10 PSALMS. 

4 Tbeir docuioe doe» in sacred werax 
Through earth's extent di>^Uy ; 

Whose bright contents tfa« cifcling sun ., 
Does rouitd the world convey. 

Past 2, 

1 /"i OD's perfect law converts the soul^l 
^-^ R«claiui» from false de^res ; 1 

With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just. 
And bring sincere delight ; 

His pure commands. In %arch of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight. '"'" 

3 His perfect worship here is Gs^dt 
On sure foundations laid ; 

His equal laws are in tlie scales 
Of truth and justice weigh'd, 

4 Of more esteem than golden mines, : 
Or gold refio'd with sltill ; 

More sweet than honev, or the drops 
That from the com& distil. 

5 My trusty counsellors they are. 
And friendly warnings give ; 

Divine reWatils attend on those 
Who by thy precepts live. 
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T'HE Lord to thy reijuest atlend»,| 
-*■ And hear thee in distress: J 



PSALMS. 



^Hfci; oanie uf Jacob's God defend, 
^r And grant thy arms success. 

2 To aid thee from on high repiur. 
And strengtli from Sion give ; 
^—Aemember all th; otTrings there, 
^tm Thy sacrifice receive. 

^M To compass thy own heart's desire, 
^^ Thy counsels stii! direct ; 
Make kindly all events conspire 
To bring them to effect. 

»To thy salvation. Lord, for aid 
We cheerfully repair, 
ith banners in tliy name diaplay'd 
" The Lord accept our prayer." 

5 Our hopes are fix'd. that now the Lord 
Our sovereign will defend ; 

rrom heav'n resistless aid afford. 
And to his pray'r attend. 
Psalm 23. 

1 '"PHE Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 

-*- Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose constant care ^ 
My wants are all supply'd. i u 

2 In tender gra^s he makes me feed, 
And gently there repose ; 

Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 
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3 He does my vand'ring soul reclaJm. 
And, to his endleBs pr^se. 

Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 Since God doth thus his wond'rous lo^ 
Thro' all my life extend. 

That life to him I will devote, 
And in his temple spend. 



Psalm S 



OLD VEKSION. 



1 A/TV shepherd is the living Lord, ' 1 
■^ Nothing therefore I need : ',J 

In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 
He setteth me to feed- 

2 He shall convert and glad my soni, 

And bring my mind in frame. 
To walk in paths of rightcot 
For his most holy name. 

13 Yea, though I walk in vale of death, |J 
Yet will I fear no ill : 
Thy rod and staff do comfort n 
And thou art with me still. 
ii 
s 
: 



4 Thro' all my life thy favour is 

So frankly ahew'd to me. 
That in thy house for evermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

PSAI-H 24. 

I 'T'HIS spacious earth 18 all the I 
* The Lord's her fullness is: 



PSALMS. 13 

The world, and they that dwell therein, 
By sovereign right are bis* 

2 Biit for himself tbi^ Lord of all 
One chosen seat design*d ; 

f who shall to that sacred bill 
Desir''d admittance find ! 

3 The man whose hands and heart are purev 
Whose thoughts from pride are free ; 

Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 

5 This, this i» he, on whom the Lord 

Shall showV his blessinffs down, 
Whom God his Saviour snail vouchsafe 

With righteousness to cig^wn. 

5 Such is the race of saints, by whom 

The sacred courts are trod ; 
And such the proselytes that seek 

The face of Jacobus God. * 



Paet % ^ 

1 Xj^RECT your beads,, eternal gat099 

-*^ Unfold to entertain 
The Kbff of Gj^iy ; see, becomes , 

With his celestial train. - 
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2 Who is the King of Glp!;y ?. who.? 
The Lord for strength r^QwxCji ; 
In battle mighty, q'erliis.fo^s. : . 
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2 Erect your heads, ye gates, unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of Glory ; see, he comes 

With all his shining train. 

4 Who is this King of Glory ? who? 

The Lord of Hosts renownM ; 
Of glory he alone is King, 

Who is with glory crown'd. 

Psalm 26. 

1 V\/HOE'ER with humble fear 

* ' To God his duty pays, 
Shall find the Lord a. faithful guide 
In all his righteous ways. 

2 His quiet soul with peace 
Shall be for ever blest. 

And by his numer'ous race the land 
Successively possest. 

3 For Gt>d to all his saints 
His secret will imparts. 

And does his gracious cov'nant write 
In their obedient hearts. 

4 Let all my righteous acts 
To full perfection rise. 

Because my firm and constant hope 
On thee alone relies. 

5 To Israel's chosen race 
Continue ever kind ; 

And in the midst of all their wants 
Let them thy succour find. 
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Psalm 27- 

1 /CONTINUE, Lord, to hear my voice, 

^ WheneVr to thee I cty ; 
In mercy all my prayers receive, 

Nor my request deny. 

2 When us to seek thy glorious face 
Thou kindly dost advise : 

" Thy glorious face I'll always seek," 
My grateful heart replies. 

3 Then hide not thou thy face, O Lord, ' 
Nor me in wrath reject ; 

My God and Saviour, leave not him 
Thou didst so oft protect. 

4 Grod^s time with patient fgith expect. 
And be^U inspire thy breast 

With inward strength ; do thou thy part. 
And leave to him the rest. 

Psalm 28. old version. 

1 'X'O render thanks unto the Lord, 

^ How great a cause have I ; 
My voice, my prayV, and my complaint, • 
Xhat heard so wUlingly ! 

2 He is my shield and fortitude. 
My buckler in distress ; 

My neart rejoiceth greatly, and 
My song shall him conibss. 

3 He is our strength and our defence, \ ' 
^ Our foes for to resist. 



The health and the sairation uf 
His own elect b}- Christ. 

4 Thy people and thy heritage, 
Lord, bless, guide, and preserve ; 

Increa^ them, Lord, and rule their liearl 
That they may never swerve. 



1 I'LL celebrate thy praises, Lord, 
^ Who didst thy pow'r employ 

To raise my droupiug head, uid check 
My foes' insulting joy. 

2 Thus to his courts, ye saint;; of hik, "^ 
With songs of praise repair ; 

With me commemorate his trutbf 
And provident iaT care. ,; if ^i 

3 His wrath has but a niomeot''9 r^a'y. 
His favour no decay ; 

Your night of grief is recompensed 
With joy's returning day. 
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4 Exalted thus, I'll gladly sing " 

Thy praise iil grateftil verse ; 
And, Its thy favours endless are. 

Thy endless praise r^earse. 

Psalm 30. old tension. 

1 A LL laud and praise with heart a 
^^ O Lord, I give to (hee. 

Who didst not make nay foes rejoii 
But haiit exalted me. 







■ PSALMS. 

O Lord Illy Gocl, to liiee I cry'd 
In all my pain aud grief; 
Thou gav'st an ear, and didst proviiJo 
To ease me with relief. 

3 Thou, Ijon), hast brought my soul from hei^l 
And thou the same didst save 

From them that in the pit do dwell. 
And kept'st me from the grave. 

4 Sing praise, ye saints, that prove and » 
The goodness of the Lord ; 

^Jji honour of his Majesty 
^^LBejoice with one accord- 

^P P&AtM 32. 

1 TTE'sblesfi'd whosesinshave pardoiigi 
^^ No more in judgment to appear i, 

Who^e guilt remi^iun has. obtained, 
And whose repentaace ia sincere. 

2 No sooner I ray voundi di^Wd, 
The guilt that tortur'd me withliv 

But thy forgiveneB&intacpos'dT ,,. 

And mercy's healing balm pouT^(iiI^,|[ ^q1 

3 True penitents shall thus succeed^, 
Who seek thee whilkt thou may'st be found ; " 

And, froifl the common, deluge fijeedy A" J t 



Shall see 



lest*, fiinnexsi drowa'd.j 



I 



4 His saints that have performed hi's \b^ ',';*' ~| 
Their life in triumphs shall' employ ;' """ " * 

Let theoi, as theyr alone have caui^ . hui-i^ 
In ffrateful rapture shsufafur jay. mhl nT 
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PlALM 33. 

^ T ETaUibejojt to6ad vttb jojr 
t '-* Tlicir cheoftil roiccs raise, 
or wdl tbe iv^eoos H h ec oi ts 

2 Let harps, and psalteries, and lides 
Id joyral cosoeit nect, 

Ad>1 new-^nade songs of kiud apfrfuise 
The harmoDy niinplele. 

3 For faithful is the »ord c^ God, 
His works with truth ^khumI ; 

He justice loves, and all the earth 
Is with his goodness crown'd. 

i Tis God, who those thai trust in him ' 

Beholds with gracious eyes ; 
He frees their souls from death, their n 

In time of dearth supplies. 

5 The riches of thy mercy. Lord, 

Do thou to us extend; 
Since we for all we want or wish 

On thee alone depend. 

Psalm 33. old version. 

1 "VE righteous, in the Lord rejoice; '^J 
It is a seemly sight, '" 

That upright men with thankful voice 
Should praise the Lord of might. 

8 Prmse ye the Lord with harp, and sing'i 
To him with psaltery ; 
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With ten-stringM instruments sounding, 
Praise ye the Lord mosi high : 

B Sing to the Lord a song most new, 

With courage give him praise ; 
Por why ? his word is ever true, 

His works and all his ways : 

4« Both judgment, equity, and right. 

He ever lovM and will ; 
A.nd with his sifts he doth delight 

The earth throughout to fill. 

Psalm 34. 

1 nPHE Lord from heaven beholds the just 

-■- '^ With favourable eyes ; 
And, when distressM, his gracious ear 
Is open to thdr cries : 

2 But turns his wrathful look on those, 
Whom mercy can't reclaim, 

To cut them off, and from the earth 
Blot out their hated name. 

3 DelivVance to his saints he gives, 
When his relief they crave ; 

He's nigh to heal the broken heart. 
And contrite spirit save. 

4 For God preserves the souls of those 
Who on his truth depend, 

To them and their posterity 
I His blessings shall descend. 



1 i~i Lurd, thy mercy, my sure hope,' 
^-^ Above the heav nly orb ascends ; 

Thy sacred truth's iinnieasurM scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills, remains i 
Unfathom'd depths thv judgments ai'e 

Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. ' " 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, ,|3 
With what assurance should the jusr 

Thy sheltering wings their i-efuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust. 

i Such guests shall to thy courts be led 
To banquet on thy love's repast ; 

And drink, as from a fountaiu's head,j 
Of joys that shall for ever iasL 

Psalm 36. oi.ii veesion.'' 

1 T^HY mercy is above all things, 

■■■ O God, it doth excel ; 

In trust whereof, as in thy wings, 

The sons of men shall dwell. 

3 Within thy house they shall be fed^ii 

With plenty at their will. 
Of all delights they shall be sped, 

And take thereof their fill : 

3 Because the well of Ufe maet pure 
Doth ever flow from thee. 
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And in thy light we are full sure 
Eterlial light to see. 

4 From such as thee desire to know 

Let not thy grace depart ; 
Thy righteousness declare and shew 

To men of upright heart. 

Psalm 37. 

I T^HO* wicked men grow rich or great. 
-■' Yet let not their successful .state 

Thy anger or thy envy raise : 
For they, ciit down like tender grass. 
Or like young flowVs^ away shall pass, 

Whose blooming beauty soon decays. 

2 Depend on God, and him obey ; 
So thou within the land shalt stay, 

Secure from danger and from want :• 
^ake his commands thy chief delight ; 
And he, thy duty to requite, 

Shall all thy earnest wishes grant. 

3 In all thy ways trust thou the Lord, 
And he wiU needful help afford 

To perfect every just design : 
Hell make, like light, serene and clear. 
Thy clouded innocence appear. 

And as a mid-day sun to shine. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost, 
The Grod whom heav'ri^s triumphant host 

And suffering saints on earth adore, 
i|e glory ; as in ages past, 
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As now it is, and sii sitall last. 
When time itself sliftll be no more 



1 'l^'HE good man's way is God's delight, 

' He ordcra all the steps aright 
Of him that moves by his command ; 
Tho' he sometimes may be distressed. 
Yet shall he ne'er be quite oppress'd, 
For God upholds hini with his hand. 

2 From my first youth, till age prevail'd, 
I never saw the nghteous faild, 

Or want overtake his numVous race : 
Because compassion fiird his heart, 
And he did cneerfully impart, 

God made his offspring s wealth increase. 

3 The upright shall possess the land. 
His portion shall for ages stand ; 

His mouth with wisdom is supply'd ; 
His tongue by rules of judgment moves, 
His heart the law of God approves, 

Therefore his footsteps never slide. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoat, 
The God whom heav'ns triumphant host 

And sufTring saints on earth adore. 
Be glory ; as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last, 

When time itself shall be no more. 
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Psalm 39- 

1 T ORD, let me know my term of days, 
-■-^ How soon my life will end ; 

The numerous train of ills disclose, 
Wibich this frail state attend. 

2 My life, thou know^st, is but a span, 
A cypher sums my years ; 

And every man, in best estate. 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man like a shadow vainly walks. 
With fruitless cares oppressed : 

He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom ^twill be possessM. 

4 Why then should I on worthless toys 
With anxious care attend ? 

On thee alone my stedfast hope 
Shall ever. Lord, depend. 

Psalm 40. 

1 T Waited meekly for the Lord, 

-*■ 'Till he vouchsafed a kind reply ; 
Who did his gracious ear afford, 

And heard from heaven my humble cry. 

» 

2 He took me from the dismal pit. 
When founded deep in miry clay ; 

On solid ground he placed my feet, 
And suffered not my steps to stray. 

3 The wonders he for me has wrought 
Shdl fill my mputh.with songs ofprake; 

a3 



And others, to his worship brought, 
To hopes of like delivVain'e raise. 

4 Who can the wond'rous worka recount. 
Which thou, O God, for us hast wrought ! 

The treasures of thy love surmount 

The pow'r of numbers, speech, and thought. 

PSAI.M 41. 

1 tTAPPY the man whose tender care 

Relieves the poor distrest : 
AVhen he's by trouble compassM round 
The Lord shall give him rest. 

2 The Lord his life, with blessings crown'd. 
In safety shall prolong; 

And disappoint the will of those 
That seek to do him wrong. 

3 If he in langinshingcfitate, 
Oppress'd with sickness he ; 

The Lord will easy make hfs bed. 
And inward strength supply, 

4 Let therefore Isr'eVs Lord, and God ' 
From age to age be bless'd ; 

And all the ncopVs glad applause 
With loua Ameo's expressed. 

PBalm 42. 

1 \S pants the hart for cooling streams, 
■^*- When heated in the chase ; 

So longs my soul, O God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 
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2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 

1 when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ? 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Trust God, and he^U employ 

His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 

The praise of him who is thy Gt>d, 
Thy health^s eternal spring. 

Psalm 43. 

1 T £T me with light and truth be blest, 
-*-^ Be these my guides, to lead the way. 

Till on thy holy hill I rest. 
And in thy sacred temple pray. 

2 Then will I there fresh altars raise. 
To God, who is my only joy ; 

And welL-tun^d harps, with songs of praise. 
Shall all my grateful hours enploy. 

3 Why then cast down, my soul ? and why 
So much opprest with anxious care ? 

On God, thy God, for aid rely, 
Who will thy ruin'd state repair. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heav'n adore, 

Be glory ; as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evenwnre. 
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PaALM 43. OLD VCKSIOX. 

1 /~V Lurd. teod out tbr light and 
^-^ And kid me wiiL thy srace. 

Which mav conduct me to tfav nill, 
And lo Ibr dvelling-placv. 

2 Then diall I to thy altar go. 
With joy to worstitp there ; 

And on mv harp give thanks to thee, 
O God, my God most dear. 

3 By him I have deliverance 
From aJI my pain and grief; 

He is my God, and doth alway J 

At need send me relief. m 

i To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost, ., 
Immortal glory be : 

As was, and is, and shall be still 
To all eternity. 

Psalm 44. 

1 A WAKE, arise; let seeming sleep 
■'*■ No longer thee detain ; 

Nor let us. Lord, who sue to thee. 
For ever sue in vain. 

2 wherefore hidest thou thy face, 
From our afflicted state ? 

Whose aouls and bodies sink to earth, 
With grieTB oppressive weight. 

3 Arise, Lord, and timely haste 
To our deliv'rance make ; 
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Redeem us, Lord, — If not for nur^, , 
Yet for thy mercy's sake. 

i To Father, Son, and Holy-Gliost, 
The God whom we adore, 



1 ^ 01) is our refuge in distress, 

^^ A present lielp when dangers press, 
In him undaunted we''il confide : 
Tho' earth were from lier centre tost. 
And mountains in the ocean lost. 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2 A gentler stream with gladness still 
The city of our Lord shaB fill, 

The royal seat of God most high : 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair towVs 
Shall mock th' assaults of earthly pow'rs. 

While his Almighty aid ia nigh. 

3 Come see the wonders he hath wrought, 
On earth what desolation brought ; 

How he has calm'd the jarring world : 
He broke the warlike spear and bow : 
With them the thund'nng chariots too 

Into devouring flames were hurl'd. 

i Submit to God's almighty sway, 
For him the heathen shall obey. 

And earth her sovereign Lord confess ; 
The God of hosts conducts our arms. 



Our tow'r of refuge in alarms, 
As to our fathers in distress. 

Psalm i'J. I 

1 /~\ All ye people clap your hands, 
^-^ And with trjumpnant voices sing ; 

No force the mighty power withstands. 
Of God the universal King. 

2 God ia gone up, our Lord and King, 
With shouts of joy and trumpefs sound ; 

To him repeated praises sing. 

And let the cheerful song go round. 

3 Your utmost skill in praise be shown, 
For liim, who all the world commands : 

Who sits upon his righteous throne. 

And spreads his sway o'er heathen lands. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy -Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heav'n adore. 

Be glory ; as it was of old. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 

Psalm VJ. old version. 
1 V/'E people all, with one accord 

■'■ Clap hands, shoul, and rejoice. 
Be glad, and sing unto the Lord 
With sweet and pleasant voice ; 

i For high the Lord and dreadful is, 

His wonders manifold, 
A mighty King he is likewise 

In ail the earth extoU'd. 
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3 Our God ascended up on high 
With joy and pleasant noise ; 

The Lord goes up above the sky 
With trumpet^s royld incnceb 

4 Sing praises to our drod, sing pfaise, 
Sing praises to our King ; 

For God is King of all the earth, 
All skilful praises sing. 



Psalm 50. 

1 '^F'HE Lord hath spoke, the mighty God 

''' Hath sent his summons all abroad, 
From dawning light, till day declines : 

The listening earth his voice hath heard, 

And he from Sion hath appear^. 
Where beauty iti perfection shines. 

2 Attend, my people ; Israel heur ; 
Thy strong accuser Til appear ; 

Thy G(3l, thy only God, am I ; 
'Tis not of oflTnngs I complain. 
Which, daily in my temple slain, 

My sacrea altar did supply. 
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3 Think^st thou that I have any need 
On slaughtered bulls and goats to feed ; 

To eat their flesh and drink' their blood ? 
The sacrifices I require 
Are hearts which love and zeal inspire, > 

And vows with strictest care made good. 



1 'PHE mighty God, 

^ Th' Eternal hath thus spoke, 
And all the world 

He will call and provoke ; 
E'en from the east. 

And so forth to the west ; 
Out of Sion, 

Which place he liketh best. 
God will appear. 

In beauty most excellent, 
Our God will come 

Before that long time be spent ; 

2 Devouring fire 

Shall go before his face, 
A tempest great 

Shall round about him trace. 
Then shall he call 

The earth and heav'ns bright, 
To judge his folk 

With equity and right : 
Saying, Go to, 

And now my saints assemble ; 
My pact they Keep, 

^heir gifts do not dissemble. 

S To Father, Son, 

And Spirit ever bless'd. 
All honour, praise. 

And worship be address'd ; 
As it was done 
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In ages long ago, 
-As now it is. 

And shall continue so 
To the last bounds 

And date of time extended. 
And still endure 
When time his course has ended. 

Psalm 51. 

1 TTAVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
-■"■" As thou wert ever kind ; 

Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

2 Wash off my foul offence, 
And cleanse me from my sin ; 

For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt has been. 

3 In guilt each part was formed 
Of all this siniiil frame ; 

In guilt I was conceived, and bom 
The heir of sin and shame. 

4 Yet thou, whose searching eye 
Doth inward truth require, 

In secret didst with wisdom^s laws 
My tender soul inspire. 

5 With hyssop purge me, Lord, 
And sa I clean shall be ; 

I shall with snow in whiteness vie. 
When purify'd by thee. 
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6 Make me to hear with joy 
Thy kind forgiving voim ; 

That so the bones which thou hast brok% 
May with fresh strength rejoice. 

7 So I thy righteous ways 
To sinners will impart, 

Whilst my advice shall wicked men 
To thy just laws convert. 

Psalm S'J. 

1 /~i God, my heart is fix'd 'tis hent, 
^-^ Its thankful tribute to present : 

And with my heart my voice Til raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake, my glory, harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To all the list'ning nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, God, exalted high ; 
And, aa thy glory fills the skv) 
So let it be on eai'th displayM, 
Till thou art here, as there, obcy'd. 

Psalm 63. 

1 i~\ God my gracious Gud, to thee 
^■^ My morning pray'i's shall offer'd | 
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For thee my thirsty soul doth pant : 
My fainting nesh implores thy grace. 
Within this dry and barren puace, 

Where I reu'eshing waters want. 

2 My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In blessing God I will employ. 

With Imed hands adore his name : 
My souPs content shall be as great 
As theirs who choicest dainties eat. 

While I with joy his praise proclaim. 

3 To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost, 
The God whom heavens triumphant host. 

And suiTring saints on earth adore, 
Be glory ; as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last, 

When time itself sbal) be no more. 

PsALIf 65. 

1 T70R thee, O God, our constant praise 
^ In Sion waits, thy chosen seat; 

Our promised altars there well raise» 
And all our zealous yows complete. 

2 O thou, who to my humble prayV 
Didst always bend thy list*mng ear. 

To thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins (though nuDmb^less) in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 

Whilst tbou o'erlook'st the guilty stain, 
And washest out the crimson dye. 
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Past i 

tikwb . 

B rdiens tfar dnntj gromd t 
Makes Isnd^ Aat liBiva vac hdure. 
With cora jod mefel feoits ■*-bi»H 

^1 S Ob li^^ TiJgfii don it pani«, 

~ And nW fimov'd nUn- £Ik; 

a ouk'st tkem sA « 

In vhicii * Uesi vocrem 

t TltT goodnes does tW arda^ year 
^Vith &e^ Rtontt of pkntr cnnm : 
* And, vbere thv elonoas pstbs nf^iear. 
Thy fhiitfuf ooud5 drop fatness down. 

4 Thev drop oti barren forests, diaag'd 
By ihem to pssture^ f re^ and green ; 

The hilb about in onier rang'd 

In b««utraiis robes c/ joy are seen. 

»PSAI.H 6& 
T ET all the lands with shouts of joy 
A-* To God ibeir vmces nbe ; 

sing psalms in boDOur of his Name, 
And spread his gloriot^ praise- 

i And let them say. How dreadful, Lotd, 
^B* Id all thv works an thou ! 
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*I?o thy great powV thy stubborn foes 
Shall all be forcM to bow. 

3 Thro^ all the earth the nations round 
Shall see their God confess ; 

And with glad hymns their awful dread 
Of thy great name express. 

4 O come, behold the works of God, 
And then with me you^U own 

That he to all the sons of men 
Has wondrous judgmento sfaowv, 

Paet «. 

1 /^ Come^ all ye .that fear the Lord 
^-^ Attend with heedful care; 

Whilst I, what God for me has doiie» 
With grateful joy declare. 

2 As I before his aid implored, 
So now I praise his Name ; 

Who, if my heart had harboured sin. 
Would all my prayVs disclaim. 

3 But God to me, whene'^er I cry^d, 
His gracious ear did bend ; 

And to the vQice of my r^e%ueat 
With coBSiUuiit lore attend. 

4 Then Uess^d for ever he lo^ Grod^ 
Who never, when I pray. 

Withholds his mengr fron my soul, 
Nor turns his face away. 



PsAi.M 66. nr.D vekston. 

1 "VE men on earth, in God rejoiL-e, 

*■ With praise set forth bis Name 
Exalt his might with heart and voice. 
Give glory to the same. 

2 How wonderful, O Lord, say ye, 
In all thy works thou art .' 

Thy foes for fear shall seek to thee. 
Full sure against their heart. 

3 All men that dwell the earth throughout 
Shall praise the Name of God ; 

The laud whereof the world ahout 
Is shewM and set abroad. 

4 All folk come forth, behold and see, 
What things the Lord hath wrought t 

Mark well the wondVous works that he 
For men to pass hath brought. 

Psalm 67- 

1 npo bless thy chosen race. 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the orightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine: 

2 That 90 thy wondrous ways 
May through the world be known, 

Whilst distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let difFring nation^ join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 
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Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious Name. 

4 O let them shout and sing 
With joy and pious mirth, 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

5 Let difTring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 

Let all the world, O Lord combine 
To praise thy glorious Name. 

6 Then shall the teeming ground 
A large increase disclose ; 

And we with plenty shall be crown'd. 
Which Goa, our God, bestows. 

Psalm 68. 

1 nnO God your voice in anthems raise, 

■^ Jehovah's awful name he bears ; 
In him rejoice, extol his praise 
Who rides upon high rolhng spheres. 

2 Him, &om his empire of the skies, 
To this low world compassion draws, 

The orphan's claim to patronize. 
And judge the injured widow's cause. 

3 For benefits each day bestowed. 
Be dtuly his great Name ador'd ; 

Who is our Saviour and our God, 
Of life and death the aovVeign Lord. 

c 2 
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i To Father, Son, and Holy-GhosI, 
All praise and glory l>e therefore ; 

As in beginning was, is now. 
And so shall be for e 
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t my stedfast 
- Defend me, Lord, from ehame : 
Incline thine ear, and save my soul, 
For righteous is thy name. 

2 Thy righteous acts and saving health ' 
My mouth shall still declare ; 

Unable yet to count them all. 

Though sunim'd with utmost care. 

3 Thou, Lord, hast taught me from my youth 
To praise thy glorious Name : 

And ever since, thy wond'rous works 
Have been my constant theme. 

4 Therefore with psaltery and harp 
Thy truth, O Lord, rll praise ; 

To thee, the God of Jacob's race, 
My voice in anthems raise. 

Pbalm 73. 

1 T OBD, let thy just decrees the I 

■'-' In all his ways direct ; 
And let his son, throughout his reign, 

Thy righteous laws reepect. 

3 So shall he ntili thy people judge 
With pure and upright mind : 



Whilst all the helpless poor shall him 
Their just protector find. 

S In his blest davs the just and good 
Shall be with favour crown'd ; 

The happy land shall every where 
With endless peace abound. 

4 Let earth be with his glory fiU'd ; 

And ever bless his name ; 
Whilst to his praise the list'ning world 

Their glad assent proclaim. 

^ Psalm 73- 

^m ^/^T still God's presence me supply'd, 
-*■ And his right liand assistance gave : 
Thou Lord shalt with thy counsel guide, 
And then to glory me receive. 

2 Whom then in heav'n, but thee alone, 
Have I whose favour I require ? 

Throughout the spacious earth there's none 
That I besides thee can desire. 



3 For they that far from thee ri 
ii^hall into sudden ruin fall ; 

If after other gods they rove, 

Thy vengeance shall destroy them all. 

4 But as for me, 'tis good and just 
That I should still to God repair ; 

In him I always put my trust, 

And will his wondrous works declare. 
c3 



Psalm 77- o^^ viiesiuh. 

1 T Will regard and think upon 
-■■ The working of the Lord, 

And al] his wonders past and gone 
I gladly win record. 

2 Yea, all his works I will declare, 
And what he did devise ; 

To tell his facts I will not spare, 
And all his counsel wise. 

Thy works, O Lord, are all upright. 

And holy all abroad ; 
What one nath strength to match the might 

Of thee, the Lord our God ? 
4 Thou art a God that dost forth show 

Thy wonders evVy hour ; 
And so dost make thy people know 

Thy virtue and thy power. 

Psalm 81. 

1 'yO God, our never-failing strength. 

With loud applauses sing ; 
And jointly make a clieerful noise , 

To Jacob's awful King. 

2 Compose a hymn of praise, and touch i 
Your instruments of joy, 

Let psalteries and pleasant harps 
Your grateful skill employ. 

3 Let trumpets at the great new moon 
Their joyful voic«e rmse, 
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To celebrate th^ appointed time. 
The Bolemn day of praiae. 

4 For this a statute was of old, 

Which Jacobus God decreed. 
To be with pious care observed 

By Israel s chosen seed. 

PSALH 84. 

1 f\ God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 
^^ How lovely is the place 

Where thou, ODthronM in glory, shews't 
The brightness of thy face ! 

2 My longipjg soul faints with desire 
To view thy blest abode ; 

My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, the living God. 

3 O Lord of hosts, my King and God, 
How highly blest are they 

Who in thy temple always dwell. 
And there thy praise display ! 

4 Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee 
Their sure protection made ; 

Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead ! 

Part 2. 

1 f^ Lord, the mighty Gtxl of hosts,, 

^^ My just request regard ; 
Thou Grod of JacoD, let my pray'r 

he still with fafour heard. 

c4 
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S For in thy courts one single day 

'Tis better to attend. 
Than, Lord, in any place beeideii 

A thousand days to spend. 

3 For God, who i* our sun and shield. 
Will grace and glory gi^e ; 

And no good thing will he withold 
From them that justly Hve. 

4 Thou God, whom heav'niy hosts obey^ 
How highly blest is he, ~ 

Whose hope and trust, securely plac'd, 
Is still reposed on thee I 



Psalm 84, old 

1 "trow pleasant is thy dwelling-plac 
■*-■'- O Lord of hosts, to me ! 

The tabernacles of thy grace, 
How pleasant, Lord, they be ! 

3 O, they be blessed that may dwell 

Within thy house always ! 
For they all times thy facts do tell. 

And ever ^ve thee prwse : 

3 Yea, happy sure likewise are they 
Whose stay and atrength thou art. 

Who to thy house do mind the way 
And seek it in their heart. 

4 As they go through the vale of tears, 
They dig up fountains still ; '' 

That as a spring it all appears, 
And thou their |nta doat flU. 
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5 From strength to atretieth tliey go fiill fast. 

No faintness there shall be ; 
And so the God of gods at last 

In Sion they do see. 

Psalm 85. 

1 f^ God our Saviour, all our hearts 
^-^ To thy obedience turn ; 

Thai, quench'd with our repenting tears. 
Thy wrath no more may burn. 

2 For why should'st thou be angry still, 
And wrath so long retain ' 

Revive us, Lord, and let thy saints 
Thy wonted comfort gain. 

3 Thy gracious favour. Lord, display, 
Which we have long implor'd ; 

And, for thy wondrous mercy's sake. 
Thy woDted aid afford. 

4 God's answer patiently Pll wait ; 
For he, with glad success, 

(If they no more to folly turn,) 
His mourning saints will bless. 

PSAXM 86. 

1 'T'EACH me thy way, O Lord, and I 

* From truth shall ne'er depart : 
In rev'rence to thy sacred Name 
Devoutly fix my heart. 

2 Thee will I praise, O Lord my God, 
Pnbe thee with heart sincere. 
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And to thy everlasting Name 
Eternal trophies rear. 

3 But thou thy constant goodness didst 

To my assistance bring ; 
Ofpatience, mercy, and of truth, 

Thou everlasting spring ! 

Psalm 89. 
1 '"PHY mercies, Lord, shall be my song, 

^ My song on them shall ever dwell : 
To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth shall tell. 

3 For such stupendous truth and love 
Both heav'n and earth just praises owe. 

By choirs of angels sung above, 
And by assembled saints below. 

3 What seraph of celestial birth 
To vie with Israel's God shall dare f 

Or who among the gods of earth 
With our Almighty Lord compare ? 

4 W^ith rev'rence and religious dread 
His saints should to his temple press . 

His fear through all their hearts should spread. 
Who his Amiighty Name confess. 



1 •T'HOU turnest man, O Lord^ to dufl 

-*■ Of which he first was made ; 
And when thou speak'st the word, "Retu; 
'Tis instantly obey'd. 



I 

spread. 
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2 Tbou sweep^gt us off as with a flood, 
We vanish hence like dreams ; 

At first we grow like grass that feels 
The suns reyiving beams; 

3 But howsoever fresh and fair 
Its morning beauty shews ; 

^Tis all cut down ana witherM quite 
Before the evening close. 

4 So teach us, Lord, th** uncertain sum 
Of our short days to mind, 

That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclinM. 

PSALH 91* 

« 

1 TTE that has God his guardian made, 
^-*- Shall under the Almighty shade 
Secure and undisturVd abide. 

Thus to my soul of him 1^11 say. 
He is my rortress and my stay, 
My tirod, in whom I will confide. 

2 His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler'^s snare, 

And &om the noisome pestilence * 
He over thee his wings shall spread. 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 

Psalm 92. 

1 XTOW ffood and pleasant must it be 
^•^ To Uiank the Lcurd most high ; 



And with repeated hj^mna of praise 
His Name to magnify ! 

2 With every momuig's early dawn 
His goodoess to relate ; 

And of Ilia constant truth each night 
The glad effects repeat ! 

3 To ten-striiig''d instruments weni sin|^^ 
With tuneful psalt'ries joinM ; 

And to the harp with solemn sounds, 
For sacred use designed. 

4 For through thy wondrous works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'st my heart rejoice ; 

The thoughts of them shall make mc glad, 
And shout with cheerful voice. 



Psalm 94. 

1 "DLESS'D istheman, whom thou, O Lord, 

-*-* In kindness dost chastise, 
And by thy sacred rules to walk 

Dost lovingly advise: 

3 This man shall rest and safety find 

In seasons of distress. 
Whilst God prepares a pit for those 

That stubbornly tran^ess. 

3 For God will never from his saints 

His favour wholly take ; 
His own possesion and his lot 

He will not quite forsake. 
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The world shall then confess tliee just 
In alt that thou ha^t done ; 
And those who choose thy upright ways, 
Shall in those paths go on. 



Psalm 95. 



^nr\ Come, loud anthems let us sing, 
^-^ Loud thanks to our Almighty King 
For we our voices high should raise 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 Into his presence let us haste. 
To thank him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to his Name belongs. 

3 For God, the Lord, enthron'd in state. 
Is with unrivaird glory great ; 

A King, superior far to all 

Whom gods the heathen falsely coll. 

i O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker faU. 

Psalm 96. old veesio». 

1 CiNG ye with praise unto the Lord 
" New Eongs with joy and mirth, 

Sing unto him with one accord, 
All people on the earth. 

2 Yes, sing unto the Lord alway, 
Praise ye His holy Name, 



Declare and shew from day to dny 
Salvation by the ^itit?. 

3 Among the heathen all declare 
His honour round about ; 

To shew his wonders do not spare 
In all the world throughout. 

4 For why ? the Lord is great in might I 
And worthy of all praise. 

And he is to be feafd of right 
Above all gods always- 

PSALM 97. 

1 lEHOVAH reigns, let all I 
*^ In his just government rejoice ; 

Let all the isles, with sacxed mirth. 
In his applause unite their voice. 

2 You, who to serve this Lord aspire. 
Abhor what^s ill, and truth esteem ; 

He''ll keep his servants' souls entire, 
And them from wicked hands redeem.' \ 

3 For seeds are sown of glorious light, 
A future harvest for the just; 

And gladness for the heart that's right, ,M 
To recompense its pious trust, ' ■ 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord ; 
MemorialB of his holiness 

Deep in your faithful breasts record. 
And with your thankful tongues con! 
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Psalm 98. 

1 QIN6 to the Lord a new made song, 
^-^ Who wondrous things has done ; 

With his right hand and holy arm 
The conquest he has won. 

2 The Lord has through th"* astonishM world, 
DisplavM his saving might. 

And made his righteous acts appear 
In all the heatnen'*s sight. 

3 With harp and hymn^s soft melody 
Into the concert bring ; 

The trumpet and shrill comet^s sound, 
Before th'* Almighty King : 

4 To welcome down the worWs great Judge, 
Who does with justice come, 

And with impartial equity 
Both to reward and doom. 

Psalm 99* 

1 JEHOVAH reigns, let therefore all 
^ The guilty nations quake : 

On cheruVs wings he sits enthronM ; 
Let earth^s foundation shake. 

2 Oo Sion^s hill he keeps his court, 
His palace midces her towVs ; 

Yet thence his sovVeimity extends 
Supreme o'er earthly powVs. 

3 Let therefore all with praise address 
His great and dreadful name ; 



And with his unresisted might 
His holiness prochum. 

4 Ther^ore exalt the Lord our 

Before his footstool fall ; 
And with his unresisted mi^t 

His holiness extol, 

Pbalm 100. 

1 \S7iTH one consent let all 

' ' To God their cheerful voices raise 
Glad honia^ pay with awful mirth. 
And sing before him sougs of praise. 

2 Convinced that he is God alone. 
From whom both we and all proceed ; 

We, whom he chooses for his own. 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 
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3 O enter then his temple gate. 
Thence to his courts devoutly press. 

And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And stul his Name with praises bless. 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good, . 
His mercy is for ever sure : '^^H 

His truth, which always tirmly stood, '^^^| 
To endless ages shall endure. ^^^^| 

Psalm 100. old vejision. 
1 A LL peoplethat on earth do dwell, 

■^* Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 

Come ye before htm and rejoice- 
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2 The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make ; 

We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 O enter tlien his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless his Name always, ^ 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? -the Lord our God is good. 
His mercy is for ever sure j 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 



Psalm 103. 

1 1%^ Y soul, inspired with sacred love,' 
^^^ GodVholy Name for ever bless; 

Of aU his favours mindftil prove. 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace ; 

His waketf d wrath does slowly move 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

3 As high as heaven its arch extends. 
Above this little spot of clay, 

So much his boundless love transcends 
The small respects that we can pay. 

4 As fiu^ as ^tis from east to west. 
So far has he out sins removM, 

d 



Who with a father's tender breast 
Has such as fear him alwav^ lovVI. 
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1 ^^HE Lord, the universal King, 

^ In heav'n ha-s lix'd his lofty throne , 
To him, ye angels, praises sing, 

In whose great strength his pow'r is shown. 

2 Ve that his just commands obey, 
And hear and do his sacred will, 

Ye hosts of his, this tribute pay. 
Who still what he ordains fulfil. 

3 Let ev'ry creature jointly bless 
The mighty Lord : and thou my bea 

With grateful joy thy thanks express 
Ana in thi» concert bear thy part. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heav'n ado) 

Be glory ; as it was of old. 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 

Psalm 104. 

1 TJLEHS God, my soul ; thou, Lord, alor* 
-'-' Possessest empire without bounds ; 

With honour thou art crown'd, thy thrc " 
Eternal majesty surrounds. 

3 With light thou dost thyself enrobe. 

And glory for a garment take ; 
Heav'n's curtains stretch beyond thi 

Thy canopy of state to make. 
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3 God builds on liquid air, and forms • ■•U* ] 
His palace chambiers in the skies ; ' '' '^ 

The c1oud» his chariots are, and storms 
The Bwift-wing'd steeds with which he flies. 

4 As bright as flame, and swift as wind, 

His ministers heaven's palace fill, j 

To have their sundry tasks assigned ; 

All proud to serve their sov'reign's will. 
o In prising God, while he prolongs 

My breath, 1 will that breath employ ; 
And join devotion to my songs, 
^^Sincere as is in him my joy. | 



^F Psalm 104. old vers 

1 IV/TY soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak g<x>d of his name : 
Lord our great God, 

How dost thou appear ! 
So passing in glory, 

That great is thy fame. 
Honour and majesty 

In thee shine most clear. 

2 With light as a robe 
Thou hast thyself clad, 

HTiereby all the earth 
Thy greatness may see : 

The heav'ns in such sort 
Thou also hast spread, 

That they to a curtain 
Compared may be. 
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3 His chamber-beams lie 
In the clouds full surf, 

Which as his chariots 
Are made him to bear : 

And there with much swiftness 
His course doth endure. 

Upon the wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 

4 He roaketh his spirits 
As heralds to go, 

And lightnings to serve 

We see also prest ; 
His will to accomplish 

They run to and fro, 
To save or consume things 

As seemeth him best- 



PSALM 105.' 

1 /~\ Render thanks, and bless ibe Llord',1 ' 
^"^ Invoke his sacred Name ; 

Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

3 Sing to his praise, in lofty hymii 

His wondrous works rehearse : 
Make them the theme of your discouresiQ 

And subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in his Almighty Name, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their heart o'erflow with joy 

That humbly seek tlie Lord. 



.1 / 



PSAIiBiS'i SB 

4 Seek ye the Lord^. his saving strength . <* '' 
Devoutly still implore ; . i. : .'; 

And, where he's ever present, seek 
His fade for evermore. = ' • > 

Psalm 10& ' ' " 

1 r\ Render thanks to God above, 
^-^ Th^ fountain pf eternal love;; 

Whose mercy firm through ages past . < , / 
Has stood, and shall for ever lost. . 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express^ . '.' j 
Not only vast but numberless ? 

What mortal eloquence can raise '■ ' ' 

His tribute of immortal priise ? ' * ' 

3 Happy are they, and only they,' ' 
Who from thy judgments never stray : 
Who know what's ri^t, not only so. 
But always practise what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favouif, LQrd,i. ;* ^ ' 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford : ^ •: 
When thou retum'st to set them iirec, ' ;:.,: 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

5 Let IsraePs God be ever bless d, . 
His name eternally confessed . . 
Let all his saints, with full accord, . . , «< 
Sing loud Amens — Priaise ye the Lord. 

Psalm 106. old vf asiov^ ... 

1 T>RAISE yfe tbd Lord, for he! is good,' . 
■■ His mercy lasta^ alway i • ' »' ■ » ^ • * 
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Who can expreKs his noble actBiS 
Or all his praise display ? ■ Jli 

2 They blessed arc that judgment keep, 
And justly do alway : 

With favour of thy people. Lord, 
Remember me, I pray ; 

3 And with thy saving health, O Lord. 
VouchBafe to visit me. 

That I the great felicity 
Of thine elect may see ; 

4 And with thy people's joy I may 
A joyful mind possess, 

And may with thine inheritance 
A cheerful heart express. 

Psalm 108. 

1 r\ GOD, m;^ heart is fully bent 
^"^ To magnify thy Name ; 

My tongue with cheerful songs of praise 

Shall celebrate thy fame. 

2 Awake, my lute ; nor thou my harp. 
Thy warbling notes delay ; 

Whilst I with early hymns of joy 
Prevent the dawning day. 

3 To all the listening tribes, Lord, 
Thy wonders I will tell ; 

And to those nations sing thy praise 
That round about us dweU. 
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i Because thy mercy's boundless heighl 
The highest heav n transcends. 

And far beyond th' aspiriac clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 



1 pRAISE ye the Lord ; our God to praia^ I 

My soul her utmost pow'r shall raise, ' 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, his praise shall be my song. 

2 His works for greatness though renown'd, 
His wondrous works with ease are found 

By those who seek for them aright. 
And in the pious search delist. ..TY ' 

3 His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim; ,/fl 

His truth, con(irui'd through ages past, .f|l 

Shall to eternal ages last. 

4 By precept he has us enjoin'd 

To Keep nis wondrous works in mind : 
And to posterity record. 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 

» Psalm 112. , 

1 ' I 'HAT man is bless'd, who stands in awe 

Of God, and loves his sacred law ; • 

His seed on earth shall be renown'd. 
And with successive honours crown'd. 

2 His house, the scat of wealth, shall be 
An inexhausted treasury ; 
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His justicD free from all det:av, , riit uihumU 
Shall blessings to his heirs couyt^i. i -, .) n(T 

y His hands, while they his alms Isestow'fl, 
His glory's future harvest sow'd ; 

Whence he shall reap wealth, fanic, renown, 
A temp'ral and eternal crown. 

4 The wicked shall his triumph see, 
And enash their teeth in agony r 

While their unrighteous hopes decavi 
And vanish wilji themselves away. 



1 Y'E saints and servants of the Lord, 

^ The triumphs of his Name record ; 

His sacred Name for ever bless. 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays, 

Due praise to his great Name address. 

2 God through the world extends his sway, 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are. 
With hini, whose Majesty excels, 
Who made the heav'n in which he dwells. 

Let no created powV compare 

3 Though 'tis beneath his state to -view 
In highest heav'n what angels do, 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his cafe : 
He takes the needy from his cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dwell. 

Companion to the greatest there. 
d 4 
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4 To Grod Almigbty, Father, Son, 
And Comforter* the Hoiy-Ghosty • 

fie honour, worship, homage done, 

By saints and ang^a sacred host ; ' ' 

As Hwas in agep heretofore, . i . 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 

Psalm 115. ij 

1 T ET all, who trul^ fear the Lord, 
*-^ On him they fear rely : 

Who them in danger can doend, - 

And all their wants supjply. 

2 On you, and on your heirs, he will 
Increase of blessings bring ; 

Thrice happy you, who favVites are 
Of this Almighty King ! • 

3 Heav'tfs highest orb of glory He 
His empire'*s seat design d ; 

And gave thift lower globe of earth 
A portion to mankind. 

4 They who in death and silence sleep 
To him no praise afford : 

But we will bless for evermore 
Our ever-living Lord. 

/ ' ■ ■■ 

PSAI/M 117. 

1 VI/' ITH cheerful notes let all the eaf th 

^^ .To heav'n their voices raise : 
Let aU, inspired with godly mirdi. 

Sing solemn hymnsioC.praise. : . .: . i . /. 
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2 God's tender mercy knows no boundr^J 
His truth shall ne'er decay : 

Then let the willing nations round 
Their grateful tribute pay. i 

3 To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost, 
Immortal glory be ; 

As 'twas, and is, and shall be Htill, 
To all eternity. 

Psalm .118. ' 

1 f~\ Praise the Lord, for he is good,r 
^^ His mercies ne'er decay ; i 

That his kind favours ever last, , 

Let thankful Israel say. 

2 Then open wide ihe temple gates 
To which the just repair, 

That I may enter in, and praise 
My great deliv'rer there. 

3 Within thoae gates of God's abode, • 
To which the righteous press ; 

Since thou hast heard, and set me safe, 
Thy holy Name I'll bless. 

4 That which the builders once relus'd • 
Is now the comer stone: 

This is the wondrous work of God. 
The work of God alone. 

5 This day is God's ; let all the land ' 
Exalt their cheerful voice : i 

Lord, we beseech thee, save us now. 
And make us still rejoice. < 
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1 trow blesl are they who^Ways'keej^'" 
^^ The pure and perfect way ; 

Who never from the sacred paths 
Of God's commandments stray ! 

2 How bless'd, who to hia righteous lawn 
Have still obedient been ; 

And have with fervent humble zeal 
His favour sought to win .' , 

3 Such men their utmost caution use 
To shun each wicket! deed ; 

But in the path which he directs 
With constant care proceed. 

4 Thou strictly hast enjoin'd us. Lord, _ 
To learn thy sacred will ; 

And all our diligence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfill. 

5 O then that thy most holy will 
Might o'er my ways preside ! 

And I the course of all my hfe 
By thy direction guide I 



WF Fakt 2. 

-* TNSTRUCT me 



thy statutes, I 
— Thy righteouK paths display ; 
And I from them, through all my life, 
Will never go astray. 

2 If thou true wisdom from above 
Wilt graciously impart. 



1 



To keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote ray zealous heart. 

3 Do thou to thy most just commands 

Incline my willing heart, 
Let no desire of worldly wealth 

From thee my thoughts divert. 

■1 Prom those vain objects turn my eyes, 
Which this false world displays ; 

But give me lively pow'r and strength 
To keep thy righteous ways. 

Part 3. 

1 'CT/'ITH me, thy servant, thou has dealt 

' ' Most graciously, O Lord ; 
Repeated benefits beslow'd. 
According to thy word. 

2 To me, who am the workmanship 
Of thy Almighty hands, 

The heav'niy understanding give 
To learn thy just commands. 

3 In thy blest statutes let my heart 
Continue always sound ; 

That guilt and sname, the sinner's lot. 
May never me confound. 

4 So I to keep thy righteous laws 
Will all my study bend ; 

From age to age my time to come 
In their observance spend. 
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Paet 4. 

1 XT^ITH favour, Lord, look down on me, 

* ^ Who thy relief implore ; 
As thou art wont to visit those 
Who thy blessM name adore. 

2 Directed by thy heav'nly word * 
Let all my footsteps be ; 

Nor wickedness of any kind 
Dominion have o'er me. 

3 On me, devoted to thy fear, * 
Lord, make thy face to shine : 

Thy statutes both to know and keep 
My heart with zeal incline. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy.Ghost, 
The God whom we adore. 

Be glory ; as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. « 

Paet 5. 

1 'X'O my request and earnest cry 

-*" Attend, O gracious Lord ; » ■ 
Inspire my heart with heavenly skill, ^ 

According to ftiy wprd. 

2 Let my repeated pray V at last . 
Before thy throne appter; 

According to thy plighted word 

For my relief draw near. ' * " 

3 Then shall my ffratefiil lips ristum- ■■■ ^ .• > 
The tribute of tnyprdise^ . 



When thou thy counsels hast reveal'd, 
And taught me thy just ways. 

4 My tongue the praises of thy word 

Shall thankfnlly resound, 
Because thy promises are all 

With truth and justice crown'd. 



Pbai.m 121. 

1 "yO Sion's hyi I lift my eyes, 

-*■ From thence expecting aid ; 

From Sion''B hill, and Sioifs God, 

Who heav'n and earth has made. 

2 Then thou, my soul, in safety rest. 
Thy guardian will not sleep ; 

His watchful care, that Israel guards. 
Will Israers monarch keep. 

3 Sheltered beneath th' Almighty's wingsl 
Thou shall securely rest, 

Where neither sun nor moon shall thee ' 
By day or night molest. 

4 Prom common accidents of life 
His care shall guard thee still ; 

From the blind strokes of chance, and f 
That lie in wait to kill. 

5 At home, abroad, in peace, in war. 
Thy God shall thee defend ; 

Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage ' 
Safe to thy journey's end. 
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Psalm 121. old vebrion. 

T LIFT mine eyes to Sion hill, 
-*- From iTbeiice I do attend. 
Till succour God me sc-nd : 

2 The mighty God me succour will, 
Which heav'n and earth did frame. 
And all things therein name, 

3 Thy foot from slip he will preserve, 
And will thee safely keep ; 

For he doth never sleep : 

4 Lo, he that Israel doth conserve, 
Sleep never can surprise. 

Nor slumber close his eyes. 

5 The Lord thy keeper is alway. 
On thy right hand is he 

A shade to cover thee : 

6 The sun shall not thee parch by day, 
Nor moon, scarce half so bright. 
With cold thee hurt by night. 

7 The Lord will keep thee from distress, 
And will thy life sure save : 

Yea, thou snalt also have 

8 In all thy business good success ; 
When thou go'st in or out 
He'll compass thee about. 

PSALU 125. 

1 \\/ HO place on Sion's God their trust, 
* ' Like Sion's rock shall stand ; 




P*ALH 133. »tO TKBSMif'i 

1 f\ What s happy thing tt in, 
^-^ And joyful for to see 

Brethren to dwell together in 
Friendship and unity • 

2 'Tift like the precious ointme.U that 
Was pour'd on Aaron's head. 

Which from his beard down to the skirts 
Of his rich garments spread. 

3 And as the lower ground doth drink 
The dew of Hennon hii], 

And Sion with his silver drops ^M 

The fields with fruit doth fill ; ■ 

4 E'en k the Lord doth pouf on theal^fH 
His blesnsgs mBoifold, 

Whose hearts iu>d miods sincerely do 
This knot fast keep and hold- 

PSAIM 134. 

1 T) LESS God, ye servants that attend 
*-^ Upon his solemn state, 

That in hie templa, night b; night, 
With humble rev'rence wait : 

2 Within his house lift up your hands, 
And bless his holy name ; 

From Sion bless thy Israel, Lord, 
Who heav'n and earth didst frame. 

3 To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghfwt, 
Immortal glory be ; 



I 



A) 'twas, and is, a 
To all etemity- 



I /~\ Praise the Lord with one consent, 

^-' And magnify his name ; 
Let all the servants of the Lord 

His worthy praise proclaim, 

i FraiiK him all ye that in his house 

Attend with cunstant care : 
With those that to his utmost eourts 

With humble zeal repair. 

3 For this otir truest intVesl is, 
Glad hymns of praise to sine ; 

And with loud gongs to bless his name, 
A most delightful thing. 

4 That God is great we often have 
By glad experience found ; 

And seen how he with wondrous pow'r 
Above all gods is crown'd. 

5 Let all with thanks his wondrous works 
In Sion's courts proclaim ; 

Let them in Salem, where be dwells 
E xalt his holy name. 



Psalm 136. 



F'T'O God, the mighty Lord, 

Your joyful thanks repeal . 

To him due praise afford, 

As good as he is great. 



TV PSALMS, 

For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love shall neve 

2 To him whose wondrous powV 
All other coda obey. 

Whom earthly kings adore. 
This grateful homage pay. 
For God, &c. 

3 Thro' heav'n he did display 
His num'rous hosts of hght; 

The sun to rule by day, 

The moon and stars by night. 
For God, &c. 

4 He does the food supply 
On which all creatures live : 

To God who reigns on high 
Eternal praises give. 
For God, &c. 

5 To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever blest, 

Eternal three in one. 
All worship be addrest ; 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so. 
For evermore. 



1 VV ITH my whole heart, my Godand King, 
Thy praise I will proi-laim ; 



PSALMS. 71 

Before the gods with joy I'll sing, 
And bless thy holy name. 

2 I'll worship at thy sacred seat ; 
And, with thy love inspired. 

The praises of thy truth repeat, 
O'er all thy works admir d. 

3 We all thy wondrous ways, O Lord, 
With cheerful songs shall bless ; 

And all thy glorious acts record, 
Thy awful pow'r confess. 

4 The Lord, whose mercies ever last, 
Shall fix my happy state ; 

And, mindful of his favours past, 
Shall his own work complete. 

Psalm 138. old version. 

1 nPHEE will I praise with my whole heart, 

■^ My Lord, my God, always ; 
E'en in the presence of the gods 
I will advance thy praise. 

2 Towards thy holy temple I 
Will look' and worship thee; 

And praised in my thankful mouth 
Thy holy Name shall be ; 

3 E'en for thy loving-kindness' sake. 
And for thy truth withal : 

For thou thy Name hast by thy word ; 
Advanced over alL 
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5^" .sea'**"' 

Too is" ' «Soi»s*»;„ 

L ro<loter5«*&.e.*»» 





Where, Lurd, cuuld I ihy intiuince aliun? 
Or whither from ihy presence run ? 

2 If up to heav'n I take rnv flight, 

'Tis there thou dwell'st eotnron d in light ; 
Or dive to hell's infernal plains, 
'Tis there almighty vengeance reigns. 

3 If I the morning's wings could gdo 
And fly beyond the western main, 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
Ana there arrest thy fugitive. 

i Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night ; 
One glance from thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

5 The veil of night is no disguise. 
No screen from thy alt-searching eyes ; 

^!'bro' midnight shades thou find'st thy way, 

BLb in the blazing noon of day. 



Part a 



e hands I 



1 1 'LL praise thee, from whose h 
^ A work of such a curious frame ; 

The wonders thou in me hast shown, 
My soul with grateful joy must own. 

2 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That since this maze of life I trod. 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount , , ^ w g 
The pow'r of num^rs to recount. .|. J ' 



PSALMS 

3 Far sooner could I rei:kon o'or 
The sands upon the ocean's shore ; 
Each morn, rivisio'; what IVe dom-, 
I dad (he account but new begun. 

4 Search, try, O God, my thoughts and hear 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 

Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

PSAI.M 141. 

1 'T'^O thee, O Lord, my cries a.scend, 

-*- O haste to my reliefs 

And with accustomed pity hear 

The accents of my grief. 

2 Instead of off'rings, let my prayV 

Like morning incense rise ; 
My lifted bands supply the place 
Of ev'nmg sacrifice. 

3 From hasty language curb my tongue, 
And let a constant guard 

Still keep the portal of my Hp:^, 
W'ith wary silence barr d, 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost, 
All glory be therefore; 

As in beginning was, is now, 
And sliall be evermore. 

Psalm 14a 

T OHD, hear my pray'r, and to m J 
■'-^ Thy wonted audience lend ; B 



PSALMS. 7« 

In thy accustomM faith and truth 
A gracious answer send. 

2 Nor at thy strict tribunal taring 
Thy servant to be tryM ; . 

Per in thy sight no living man 
Can e'er be justify^. 

3 To thee my hands in humble prayV 
I fervently stretch out ; 

My soul for thy refreshment thirsts, 
Like land oppressed with drought. 

4 Thy kindness early let me hear, 
' Whose tinst on thee depends : 
Teach me the way where 1 should go ; 

My soul to thee ascends. 

Psalm 145. 

1 ^^HEEnl extol, my God and King, 

■^ Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever bless thy name. 

2 Thou, Lord, beyond compare art gT^at^; 
And highly to be praisM ; 

Thy majesty, with bounidless height,. 
Above our knowledge raised. 

3 Renowned for mighty acts, thy fame 
To future times extends ; 

From age to age thy glorious name 
Successively descends. 



■ / . 



78 PSALMS 

i To God, the Lord, a hymn of 
With grateful voices sing ; 

To songs of triumph tune the faarp, 
And strike each warbling string. 



Psalm 148. 

1 Y'E boHndless realms of joy, 

* Exalt your Maker's fame. 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame; 
Your voices raise. 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim. 
To sing his priuBe. 

2 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 

By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

3 United zeal be shown 

His wondrous fame to raise. 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our andless praise. 
Earth's utmost end,s 
His powV obey i 
His glorious sway 
The skv transcends. 



if praistfi^^H 




PSALMS 79 



' Bis chosen saints to grace, 
lie sets them up on high, 
^lad favours Israel's race, 
^ho still to him are nigh. 
O therefore raise 
Your grateful voice, 
And still rejoice 
The Lord to praise. 

Psalm 149. 

1 /^ Praise ye the Lord, 
^-^ Prepare your glad voice, 

Ris praise m the great 

Assembly to sing : 
In our great Creator 

Let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 

2 Let them his ^eat name 
Extol in the dance ; 

With timbrel and harp 

His praises express : 
Who always takes pleasure 

His saints to advance. 
And with his salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3 With glory adorn'd. 
His people shall sing 

To God, who their beds . 
With safety does shi^ 5/ ., 



■ \f 
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EX TO THE PSALMS. 



A PAOB 

I and praise with heart and voice ... 16 

that on earth do dwell 50 

le hart for cooling streams 24 

earth, whilst I declare 4 

ise; let seeming sleep 26 

B 

my soul; thou^ Lord, alone 52 

ye servants that attend 68 

:he man whom thou, O Lord 46 

c 

Lord, to hear my voice 15 

E * 

'heads, eternal gates 13 

p 

^ Qod^ our constant praise^ 33 

ast depths of woe 66 

G 

ect law converts the soul 10 

refuge in distress 27 

H 

s man whose tender care 24 

[nf^. Lord, on me 31 

'd whose sins have pardon gain'd ... 17 

IS God his guardian made 45 

f 




84 INDEX. 

PAQB 

■w blest is he who ne'er consents 

How blest are they who always keep... 

How pleasant is thy dwelling-place 43t 

How good and pleasant must it be 4Si 

How vast must their advantage be ! 67 

How holy is the Lord, how just "Jfi 

I lift mine eyes to Sion hill 65 

I'll celebrate thy praises. Lord, IS 

I'll praise thee, from whose hands I came 73 

Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord^ 01 

In thee I put my stedfaat trust 38 

I waited meekly for the Lord S3 

I will regard and think upon ..,,. 40 

J 

Jehovah reigns, let all theearth 48 

Jehovah reigns, let therefore all 49 

Let all the just to God with joy 18 

Iiet me with light and truth be blest 25 

Let all who truly fear the Lord 59 

Lord let thy just decrees the King 38 

Lord, hear my pray'r, and to my cry J4 

My soul shall ever bless the Lord 7 

My shepherd is the living Lord 13 

My soul, inspired with sacred love 61 

My soul, praise the Lord 53 

No change of time shall ever shock 8 

o 

O all ye people clap your hands S8 

O come, loud anthems let us sing 47 

O come, all ye that fear the Lord 35 

O could I so perfidious be 73 
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INDpX. 85 

PAOB 

Gody my heart is fully bent 56 

God our Lord^ how wonderful 6 

Qod, my strength and fortitude 8 

O God, my heart is fix'd 'tis bent 82 

O God my gracious Gk>d^ to thee 32 

O God of Hosts, the iJiighty Lord 41 

O God our Saviour, all our hearts 43 

O Lord, send out thy light and truth 26 

O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope 20 

O Lord, the mighty God of hosts 41 

O praise the Lord, for he is good 60 

O praise the Lord with one consent 69 

O praise the Lord, and thou, my soul 76 

O praise the Lord with hymns of joy 77 

O praise ye the Lord 79 

O praise me Lord in that blest place 81 

O render thanks, and bless the Lord 54 

O render thanks to God above 55 

O thou to whom all creatures bow 5 

O what a happy thing it is 68 

p 

Praise ye the Lord, for he is good 55 

Praise ye the Lord ; our God to praise 57 

8 

Sing ye with praise unto the Lord 47 

Sing to the Lord a new made song 49 

Sing ye unto the Lord our God '. 80 

Stand ye in awe of God's commands 4 

T 

Teach me thy way, O Lord, and 1 43 

That man is blest who stands in awe 5^ 

The heavens declare thy glory. Lord 9 

The Lord to thy request attend 10 

The Lord himself, the mighty Lord 11 

The Lord descended from above 9 



The Lord, the iiiiivei-sal King 

The Lord from heaven beholds the just 

The goad man's way is God's deliffht 

Thee will I praise with ray whole tieaxt 

Thee 11! extol, my God and King 

This spacious earth is all the Lord's 

Tho' wicked men grow rich or great 

ThoUj Lord, from out thy boundless store 

Thou turneat man, O Lord, to dust 

Thou Lord, by strictest search hast knowB.. 

Thy mercy is iibove all things 

Thy mercies. Lord, shall be my song 

To bless thy chosen race 

To celebrate thy praise^ O Lord 

To God your voice in anthems ruse 

To God, our never-failing strength 

To ray request and earnest cry 

To render thanks unto the Lord 

To God, the mighty Lord 

To Sion'shill I lift my eyes 

To thee, O Lord, my cries ascend 



Whoe'er with humble fear 

Who place on Sions God their trust 

With one consent let all the earth 

With cheerful notes let all the earth ........ 

With tiiee, thy servant, thou hast dealt 

With favour. Lord look down, on me 

With my whole heart my God and King ., 

YeboundlesE realms of joy 

Ye men on earth, in God rejoice 

Ye people all, with one accord 

Ye righteous, in the Lord rejoice 

YeoaijiU and servants of the Lord 

Yet stiU God's presence me suYPpVj'i , 



87 



INDEX 

TO PSALMS USED ON PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 



Sabbath, 84. 92 95. Ua 

AOTBNT, 98. 

Chkistmas Day 2. 11& 

Epipha^t, 72. 

Leht, 4. 32. 51. 130. 143. 

QooD Friday, 40. 

Eastxk Day, 24 part 2Dd, 145. 

AscBNSiON, 24 part 2Dd. 47^ 

Whitsunday, 68. 104 145« 

Fast-days, 46 50. 

FuNB&ALS, 39. 90. 104. 

Sacrament, 4. 23. 32. 119. 

Charity, 41, 133, 

Close of the Year, 39. 90. 

New Year, la 23. 103. 

Morning and Evening,. 63. 139. 141. 

On Days of Thanksgiving, 20. 28, 66. 67. 81. 9a 100. 
105. 117. 145. 147. 14a 149. 150. 
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HYMNS. 



Hymn 1. 

1 A W A.EE, my soul, and with the sun 
■^^ Thy daily stage of duty run; 

Shake ofiP auU sloth and early rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Wake and lift up thyself my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing, 
High glory to th^ eternal King. 

3 Glory to thee who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept. 
Grant, Lord, when I from death snail wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew. 
Scatter my sins as morning dew, 

Guard my first spring of thought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

A 2 



HTMSS 
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5 Direct, conlruuU suggest this dav. 
All I design, or do, or say: 
That all m_v pow'rs with all their mighl. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

6 Praise God from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise hira aU crestures here beknr; 
Praise him above, ye angelic Tiost, 

Pmse Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Hymn ■ 

1 A WAKE nty soul, awake my eyes, ^^ 
-^ Awake my drowsy faculties; 

Awake and see the new born light. 
Sprung from the darksome womb of night 

2 Look up. and see th' unweary'd sun, 
Already has his race begun; 

The cheerful lark ia mounted high. 
And sings his mattins in the sky- 

3 Arise my soid and let ihy voice 
In songs of higher praise rejoicp; 
O great Creator, heav'nly £ing. 
Thy glories let me ever sing. 



d ihy pow r has made, thy goodni 
This senseless body when I slept; 
Another day of life is giv'n, 
To tell thy mercies, Lord of heavn. 

5 O keep my soul from sin secure. 
My life imblameable and pure; 



s kept. 



HYMNS. 5 

That when the last of days shall come, 
I cheerfully may meet my doom. 

Hymn 3. 

1 ^ Come let us with one accord 

^^ Lift up our voice and praise the Lord; 
Let us this morning bless his name, 
^nd laud and magnify the same. 

i Let universal nature raise, 

\. cheerful voice to give him praise; 

Let all the wwld his glory sing, 

iVho is their Saviour, Lord and King. 

) For by his word the heavens' were' made, 
The earth^s foundation also laid; 
\11 thinffs were done at his command, 
IVhich tnro^ all ages firmly stand. 

i Wherefore, let heaven and earth agree. 
To fflng his praise in unity; , . 
knd let lis here with one accord 
Sing hallelujah, Praise the Lord. 

Hymn 4. 

* ' 

1 A ND are we now brought near to God, 
^^^ Who once at distance stood? 

^d to efiect this glorious change. 
Did Jesus shed nis blood? 

2 Oh far a song of ardent praisei 
To bear our sools above! 

a3 



What should allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming love? 

3 Draw us, O Lord, with ijuiek'ning grace. 
And bring us yet more near; 

Here we may see thy glories shine, 
And taste thy mercies here, 

4 Oil may that love which spread thy board. 
Dispose us far tho feast; 

M^ every humble, contrite soul. 
Be found a welcome guest. 

5 Fir'd with the view, our souls shall rise. 
In such a scene as this; 

And view the happy moment near, 
That shall complete our bliss. 

Hymn 5. 

Air. 1 AMB of God, that in the bosom 
*-' Of the Father dwellest hig^; 
Dagn to visit humble simiers. 
From thy rest abftve the sky 

Chorus. God incarnate, leave thy glorj) 
Nor abhor the virgin^s womb; 
Spread salvation like a river, 
Jesus, let thy kingdom come. 

Air. Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down 
Fix in 118 thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 



HYMNS 7 

Chms. Jesus, thou art all compassioii, 

Pure unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 

Air. Shepherds, did you hear him coming, 
Whilst you kept your flocks by night; 
Did you see his star in heaven, 
Blaze with new created light? 

• 

Chorus. Haste, ye Magi^ come and worship. 
See the orient star before; 
Bring your presents, gold and spices. 
Blest ArcMcCa balmy store. 

Air, All ye joyous host of heav'n. 

Loudly speak the Saviour^s praise ; 
Saints and an^ls in full chorus. 
Your seraphic voices raise. 

Chams. Come, O come, your hallelujahs. 
In wide echoing songs proclaim; 
Heav'n and earth with joy resounding, 
Praise the blest Redeemer's namo. 

Hymn 6. 

1 /^OME, thou Fount of every blessing, 
^^ Tune my heart to sing tny grace! 

Streams of mercy never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise: 

Teach me some melodious sonnet. 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 



1 



1 

I 



Sacred iiiiMUiL— I'm fixt upon it. 
Mount of God's redeeming love! 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 

And I hope by tby good pleasure 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Iiiterpos'd his precious blood! 

3 0! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constramed to be! 

Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave Thee whom I love- 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it; 
Sea! it for thy courts above. 



Hymn 7. 

1 /"CHRISTIANS awake, salute the ha| 

■ morn, 

Whereon the Saviour of the world was bom 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above: 
With them the joj-ful tidings first begun. 
Of God incarnate, and the virgin's son. 

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it wasrto 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice, bebol 



HYMNS. 

I bring good tidings of a ^uviuur's birth, 
To you, and all the nations ii^wii earth: 
This day hath God fulHIIed his proniis'd word; 
This (lay is bom a Saviour, Chnst the Lord. 

3 In David's city, shepherds, ye shall find. 
The long foretold Redeemer of mankind: 
Wrapt up in swaddling clothes, the babe divii^l 
Lies in a manger; this slioll be your sign. p 
He spake, and straightway the celestial choir,t I 
In hymua of joy, unknown before conspire. 

4 The praises of redeeming love they sung. 
And beavVs whole orb with hallelujahs rung; 
God's highest glory was their anthem still; 
Peace upon earth and mutual good will. 
To Betnlehcm straight th\ en lightened shep-l 

herds ran. 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man, 

5 And found with Joseph, and the blessed maitl^ I 
Her son, the Saviour, in a manger laid: 
Amazed, the woudVous story they proclaim, 
The first apostles of his infant fame. 

While Mary keeps and ponders in her heart, , 
The heav'nly vision which the swains impart. 

6 They to their flocks, still praising God, ret urn. 
And their glad hearts within their bosoms bunj. 
Let us, like these good shepherds then employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy; i 
Like Mary, let us ponder in our mind, 

God's wond'rous love in saving lost mankind. 
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HYMNS. 




7 Artleiis, und watuhful as these favour'd swains, 
While virgin meeknetis in the heart remains: 
Trace we the babe, who has rctriev'd our loei. 
From his poor manger to his bitter 



Treading his steps, assisted by his grace, 

av'nly state again takes place. 



'Till n 



8 first h 



8 Then may we hope th' angelic thrones among. 

To sing, retleemM, a glad triumphal Kong; 

He that was bom upon this joyful day. 

Around us all his glory shall display; 

Sav'd by his love, incessant we shall sing. 

Of angels, and of angel-men, the King. 



1 ■pj ARK ! the herald angels sii 
^■*- " Glory to their new-bom 

" Peace on earth, and mercy mildj 
" God and sinners reconcil d." 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies. 
With th' angehc host proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethelem." 
Ckonia. Hark! hark! the herald angels «ngi 
Glory to the new-bom King. 

2 Christ, by highest heav'n ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb; 





HYMNS. 11 

VeiTd in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail th^ incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with men t^ appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 
Hark, &c. 

3 Hail, the heav^n-bom Prince of peace, 
Hail, the Sun of righteousness ! 

Light and life to all he brings^ 
Risen with healing in his wings; 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die. 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to five them second birth. 
Hark, &c. 

4 Come, desire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home ; 
Rise, the woman^s promisM seed. 
Bruise in us the iSerpent^s head : 
Adam'^s likeness now efface. 
Stamp thy image in its place; 
Second Adam from above, 

' Reinstate us in thy love. 
Hark, &c. 

Hymn 9. 

1 TESUS Christ is ris'n to day, HaUelujak 

^ Sons of men, and angels say. 
Who did once upon the cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 
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IB HYMNS 

i Htbms of prawc Atm irt «» «ing, H^iektjmi 

UbIo Chnsi our \kEKt\Aj In^. 

Who endor'd the ones ■■( gT**v, 

SuiBers to mittm mA aT». 

3 But t]ie pains vfaicli he endtR''*!!, 

OttT sairaoaa bare procur'd; 

Nov afaore the ^kr tie's Kl^ 

Whoc the angelj erer aog 

HvMii la 

1 /^HRIST&«iitbedadisni9'd,ndiMd 
^ The Grs^-fivits <rf tbe tomb: "^^ 

For » by man onw dimtfa, br mm ^^1 

Did resuirectioa coine- ^^^H 

2 For as in Adam all mankind ^^^ 
Did euilt and death derive; 

So br the rightctMisaess of Christ 
S^ all he made alive. 

3 If th» ve m n are vitfa CWia, 
Seek only bo v to get 

The things that are aboTc^ wheie Cbittt 
At God's right band U wt. 

4 To Father, ^oa, and Holv Ghost. 
One God whom ve adore. 

Be gliorr, as it was, is now. 
And shall be erertDorc 

*" Htmn 11. 

1 ABlSEandhailtfae^arnddar, 

■^ CastaUlow<»mofhfe««sv. 
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HYMNS. 13 

And thoughts of meaner things ; 
This day to cure thy deadly woes. 
The 4sun of righteousness arose, 
'With healing in his wings 

• 

Chorus. O then let heaven and earth rejoice, 
CreiUion^s whole united voice, 
And hymn the happy day. 

2 If angels on that happy morn, 
The Saviour of the worla was born, 

PourM forth seraphic songs ; 
Much more should we of human race. 
Adore the wonders of his grace. 

To whom the grace belongs. 
Chorus, a then let heav'*n, &c. 

3 How wonderful^ how vast his Ibve, 
Who left the shining realms above. 

Those happy seats of rest ; 
How much for lost mankind he bore, 
Their peace and pardon to restore. 

Can never be exprest. 
Chorus. O then let heaven, &c. 

4 Whilst we adore his boundless g)-ace. 
And pious mirth and joy take place. 

Of sorrow, grief, and pain; 
Give glory to our God on high. 
And not, amongst the general joy. 

Forget good-will to men. 
Chorus. O then let heav'n, &c. 



u Hmxs. 



^ Tim virif"* 3:iini2«33W fiisi — 



Ciiztnn Tig: f^ra^r TDinij- iii'nic, 
2 Trim, m mnz icrrTv aec 

Ti:u s-iir-rsf :£ zmsrsacssz ir^L 

S TiriiTiz mcr f.-iiz:-. "irrir* brer fee. 
Oar iisKni- vr:± bsEr'xrr in 
Cime* uif "nix sarrs£ inir5nt 

And pTKTw «3 'disr ^np heiiipw: 




6 IxDnoTttl hrokxirsi. cajjea?^ fione. 
Aitc^ di' JUXfiiji^n FjLihtrs nanie ; 
The Sjix?vXir« Soik be i>:«i£eiL 
Who for kiss i&jKc^> i>^SeiLpckxi ^ied. 

Htxx la 
I I >OMF Hoh Glioma, tusnal GodL 
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Both from the Father and the Son, 
The Gk)d of peace and love. 

2 Visit our minds, into our hearts, 

Thy heav'nly grace inspire; 
That truth and godliness we may 

Pursue with full desire. 

d Thou art the very Comforter 

In grief and all (ustress; 
The heav'nly gift of God most high. 

No tongue can it. express. 

4 The fountain and the living spring 
Of Joy celestial; 

The fire so bright, the love so sweet, 
The unction spiritual. 

5 Thou m thy ^fts art manifold, 

By them Cnnst's Church doth stand; 
In faithful hearts thou writ'st thy law, 
The finger of God's hand. 

6 According to thy promise. Lord, 
Thou givest speech with grace; 

That thro' thy help, God's prafses may 
Resound in every place. 

Hymn 14. 

1 XT £ comes ! the heav'nly bridegroom comet^ 
-*•■*- Preceded by the midnight cry! 
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ViMi-r Ma niats favke tbcir tombv 
Go faath, ad meet Un in ihe skt- 

i Baw Au J fiJ is tbe anoers £uc, 
Wk> ««k«s St last to sleep no more ; 

Wl» kMcks, aod cdK aks! too late, 
Wlwii deuh fcx- crer 'diuts tbedoor. 

3 To aeti At OBirssal «kum 
TV Son of nxn AaiB bow the sky, 

\V)tb aH hh bolv ang^l^ rcuDe, 
With «1) hi$ t'atbet'j maje^y* 

4 All natioas in that day ^baU meet, 
Arnu£ti'd at hts tmn^ndous bar. 

Behold him on his o-lorious <«b1: 
And. O my soul, shall I be iben ! 

5 Host gracious iau>t tFemendous Lord, 
The sentence vhkh proceeds from thee. 

For pumshakeot as for rewaid. 
Must sUod through all etmiity. 

6 Ah ! ffiv? me note ihv vaac« to bear, 
Which calls in mercy so divine. 

That wbea tbou dost af Judge ^pear, 
Tbou nuy'st acknowledge me for thioie- 

Hymn 15. 

I QLORY be lo God our King. HaOeiujaM 

^^ Thine eternal love we sing: 
Thou hast bar'd thine arm di^eine, 
Wrought salvation, made us thine. Halidujak 
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2 FirM with gratitude, we raise 
All our souls to sound thy praise; 
Touch each heart, each tongue inspire, 
Sing we higher still and higher 

3 Elevate our souls to thee, 
Thou our guide and guardian be; 
Worthy, worthy may we prove, 
Lord, of such distinguished love. 

4 Blessing, thankful all our days, 
May we pray, rejoice and praise; 
Till the glorious trump sKall sound, 

And our raptur'^d hearts rebound. HoUeh^jckK 

Hymn 16. 

1 f\ Clap your hands, 

^^ Ye people, shout and sing. 
To God, the great 

And universal King: 
Twas he subdued 

Whole nations of our foes ; 
Then for our lot 

The tribe of Jacob chose. 
Grod is gone up. 

The Lord is high ascended. 
With trumpet^s sound 

And shouts of joy attended. 

2 To God the ffreAt 

And univelm 'King, 
Exalted praise 
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^ HYMNS. ^H 


With iinderstandiDg sing: -^^1 


The Heathen he ^^M 


Rules from his holy throne, ^^^H 


Whom he in time i^H 


Shall call and make his own ; ^^M 


Whw.e chiefs shall join ' ^H 


With saints by him elected : ^H 


For by his powV ^^^H 
The earth ts all protected. ^^1 


4 To Father, Son, , ^^M 


And spirit ever bless'd, . ^^^| 


All honour, praise, ^H 
And worship be addrcss'd; <^^H 


As it was done ^H 


In ages long ago, ^^M 


As now It ''^^H 


And ^hall continue so ^^^^| 


To the last bounds ^^M 


And date of time extended ; ,j^^H 


And shall endure ,^H 


When time his course has ended. J^H 


Hymn I7. 


1 'T^HE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
-'- And feed me with a shepherd's care. 


His presence shall my wants supply, 


And guard me willi a rfatchful eye, , . , 


My noon-day walks he shall attend, <if^H 


And all my midnight hours defend, -^i^^^^ 
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2 When in the sultry glebe I fainf , 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
Hy weary wandering steps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Tho^ in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 

And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 The' in a bare and nigged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wiQs I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile: 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden green and herbage crownM, - 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

Hymn 18. 

1 IX/^HEN all thy mercies, O my God! 

^ ^ My rising soul surveys, 
Transportea with the view I'm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor IS the least a cheerful heart ^ 

To taste those gifts with joy. 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed. 
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Long erii my infant heart conceivM 
From whom those comforts flow'd, 

When in the shppery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran. 

Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

3 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deathit. 
It gently cleaf'd my way, 

And through the pleasing snare 

More to be fear'd than they. 
When worn with siekneas, oft hast 1 

With health renew'd my face; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk. 

Revived my soul with grace. 

4 Through every period of my life 
May I thy love proclaim; 

And after death, in distant worlds. 

Resume the glorious theme! 
Yea, through eternal ages, Lord ! 

I would my tribute raise; 
But, oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise! 



1 'T'O our Redeemer's glorious name' I 

^ Awake the sacred song! 

Oh may his love (immort^ flame!) 

Tune ev'ry heart and tongue. 
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2 His love, what mortal thought can reach ? 
What mortal tongue display? 

Imaginatioii^s utmost stretch 
In wond&t dies away. 

3 He left his radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliss, 

And came to earth to bleed -and die ! 
Was ever love like his! 

4 Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee ; 

May ev'ry heart with rapture say» 
The Saviour died for me. 

5 Oh may the sweet, the blissful theme 
Fill ev ry heart and tongue; 

Till stranjgers love thy charming name, 
And jom the sacred song. 

Hymn 90. 

1 rXEAB what thevoice from heaven proclaims, 
-*"■" For all the pious dead; 

Sweet is the savor ot their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and ar^ blessed ; 
How kind their slumjbers are; 

From sulTrin^ wd frc^n sins released. 
And free'd from ev^ snare. 

3 Far from tb^ world of tcdl w4 9^9, 
They Ve present with tfes Lord ; 

The lat)ours of their mortal Ufe^ 

End in a large reward- 
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IMy ml jn^ are lA thy Wfs^ 

XmI sB At wQffdf are tralk 
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3 Thou know^st the pains thy servants feel. 
Thou hear^st thy cnildren cry; 

And their best wishes to fulfil, 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 

4 Thy mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere: 

Thou sav^st the souls whose humble love 
Is joinM with holy fear 

6 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise. 

And spread thy fame abroad; 
Let all tne sons of Adam raise 

The honours of their Grod 

Hymn 23. 

1 l^HEN rising from the bed of death, 
^ ^ O'erwhelmM with guilt and fear. 

1 see my Maker face to face, 
Oh ! bow shall I appear. 

2 If yet, while pardon may be found. 
And mercy may be sought. 

My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought; 

3 When Thou, O Lord! shalt stand discbsed^ 
In majesty severe. 

And sit m judgment on my soul. 
Oh! how shall I appear. 

4 But Thou hast told the troubled soul, 
That doth her sins lament, 

B 3 
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t^hxtmBty. 
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I I^^^P » ifce iii^gi rf Ills iMttilts 
^^ Wka sum tf slnrp BiiMtess^hivade; 



Ere we can ofler our coinpl«Kiit8, 
Behold him pies^it with hb aid. 

2 Let mountains from their 8eat» be hurPd 
Down to the deep, and buried there; 

Convulflknia shake we solid world. 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 

While ev'ry nation, ev'ry shore 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow, 
Supplies the city of our God; 

Life, love^ and joy still gliding thro\ 
Ajid ^af ring our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thy holy word, 
That all our raging fear controuls; 

Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new' strength to fiiinting souls. 

Hthv 26. 

1 \^SJS]}J I siuryey the wc^d^rous crosji, 

^ y On which the Prince of glory dy'd, 
My nicest gain I count but k^s, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I 4^9^14 b^ast. 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 

All the vain things which charm me most 
I sacrifice to Jesu-s blood. 
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Oh may the joy inspiring theme 
Awake our udth and warm desire ! 

6 Lear Saviour, let thy Spirit seal 
Our interest in that blissful place ; 

l^ill death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely face. 

Hymn 28. 

1 T^HE spacious firmament on high, 

-■' With ail the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangPd heavens a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 
Th^ unwearied sun from day to day. 
Does his Creator^s power display, 
And publishes to evVy land, 
The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up Uie wond rous tale, 
And nightly to the list^ninff earth. 
Repeats the story of her burth. 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Ccmfirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What tho** in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball. 
What tho** no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found. 
In reason'^s ear they all rejoice. 
And utter, forth a glorious voice, 
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^^ sends his «t^U from the sky. 
And saves us from tlie tfareatfning storm. 

^ Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heavens where aagels dwell ; 

Illy powV on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4 Hy heart is fix^d ; my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name; 

Awake, my tongue, to ^ound his praise, 
My tongue the glory of my frame. 

5 High o^er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sKy ; 

His truth .to endless years remains. 
When ikorer ^worlds liissolve and die. 

Hymk 81. 

1 CONS of men, behold from far, 

^ Hail the lone expected star! 
Jacobus star that ^ds the ni^ht. 
Guides bewilder^ nature riffht. 
Fear not hence that ill shomd flow. 
Wars or pestilence below. 
Wars it bids, ond'tumillts'cease. 
Ushering in "flie Prince of 'peaee. 

3 Mild he shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the ihades of death, 
Scattering error'^s wide-spread night, 
Kindling.darkness into 'Ug^. 
Nations all, far off and near, 
Haste to see your God appear f 
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5 Yea, jod before we rise 
To dot immortal sUte, 

The dboai^its of sudi smaiing bliss 
Shoold coDsUuit joys create. 

6 The men of grace bave found 
Glorjr begun below ; 

Cclfirial fhnt on eartbl j ground 
From fidtb and hope may grow 

7 Then let our scmgs abound^ 
And er^ry tear be dry : 
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We're marching tlirough Ininianucrs ground 
To fairer worlds on nigh. 

Hymn 34. 

1 T> OCK of ages ! cleft for me, 

^ *- Let me hide myself in Thee : 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy side, a healing flood, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

2 Should my tears for ever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fieeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold Thee on thy throne. 
Rock of aees ! cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Hymn 35. 

J TZEEP me, O Lord, thou King of kin^l 

By thy almighty powV: 
Supply me with all needful things, 
And guard me ev'ry hour. 
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2 When I thy works, O Lord, behold, 
In heav'n, and where IVe trod ; . 

They all outshine the finest gold, 
And shew thee all a God. 

3 Give me, O Lord, thy saving grace. 
Keep me firotn sin secure ; 

May 1 the paths of virtue tread, 
And make salvation sure. 

4 For ev'ry mercy I enjoy. 
Give me a thankful heart ; 

And graciously my thoughts employ, 
In thy angelic part. 

5 O holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Of eartli and heaven above , 

Thy spirit of peace to me afibrd. 
To sing, adore, and love. 

1 1^0 songs of triumph now be mmg, 
^^ Cease all your sprightly airs ; 

Let sorrow silence eWy tongu^ 
And joy diiiiolv«9 to tealu 

2 See where opprobriously for us. 
Our bleedUng Saviout's mdl'd ! 

Ah see, while death he suffers thus, 
How much our sini pr^ldlVl. 

3 Ah ! think what agonies he felt. 
How vast the weight he bore ! 
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And let your souls in weeping melt. 

And bleed at ev'ry pore. 
i If at this sight we don't repent, 

What other sight can move ? 
Ungrateful Bhould we not relent. 

And pay such love, with love? 
5 If still contrition is forgot. 

And we our sins retain ; 
As far as it concerns our lot, 

He vet but dv'd in v^n. 



I 



HVMN 37. 

I ORD of the worlds above. 



1 

V pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thy earthly temples are! 
To thine abode my neart aspires 
With warm desires to see my God. 
S O 1 happv souls that pray 

Where <^od appoints to hear ' 
O ! haopy men that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
Thvy praise thee still; and happy thej \ 
That love the way to Sion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength 
ThnV this dark vale of tears, 

Till each o'ercuuie at length, 
Till each in heav'n appears : 

O glorious seat ! thou God, our King, 

Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 
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4 God is our sun and shield, 
Our light and our defence ; 

With gins his hands are ftllM : 

We draw our blessings thence : 
He shall bestow upon our race 
His saving grace, and glory too 

5 The Lord his pMple loves. 
His hand no good witholds 

From those his heart approves, 

From holy, humble souls : 
Thrice happy he, God of hosts. 
Whose spint trusts alone in thee. 
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1 /^ LORD ; how merciful art Thou ; 

^'Although of sinners we are chief. 
Prostrate before thy throne we bow. 
In humble hope to find relief. 

3 Our Saviour ! why should we despair, 
Since for the vilest Thou didat die ? 
Wilt thou not hear the sinner's prayer ? 
Wilt thou not hear his secret sigh? 

3 Cleanse Thou the thoughts of every heart. 
Help us to live to Thee aJkine ; 

Thy gracious Spirit now impart. 
And take away the heart of stone. 

4 Keep us from every evil way ; 
Preserve us from the sinner's doom : 



Guard and protect ua day by day, 
And save us from tlie wrath to come. 

5 And when our spirits take tkeir Bight, 
Oh ! guide them to tJie realms above, 
To dwell among thy saints in Hght, 
Where all is joy, and peace, ana love. 

Hymn 39- 

TJEHOLD the Scmom of mankinJ-'l 
-'-' Nail'd to the shajii£f(il tree ; 
How vast the love, thai him incfin'd 
To bleed and die for theo ! 

2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature shaken 
And earth's strong pillars bend ! 

The temple's veil in sunder breaks 
The solid marbles rend. 

3 'Tis done ! the precious ranaom's f 
''Receive nay soul," he cries ! 

See, where he dowb his sacred liead ! 
He bows hi» head and dies. 

4 But soon he'll Itfoak dcath'i 
And in full glory shine ; 

O Lamb of God 1 vras ever pain, 
Was ever love like t^ine I 



i "y HERE is a land of pure delight, 
^ \Vlicrc saints immortal reign : 
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^^ifiniteday excludes the iiiglil, 
And pleasures banish pain- 

^ Lo ! riidng from the swelling flood, 

The' eternal hills are seen ! 
So Canaan's promised land was »iew'd, 

While Jordon roU'd betwe«i. 

3 But timorous mortals start and ithrink. 

To cross the narrow sea. 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
Afraid to lauDch away. 

4 Oh '. could we make our doubts remove 
Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 

And see toe Canaan that we love, 
With faith's illumined e^es ; 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er. 

Not Jordon's waves, nor deatli's cold flood, 
Should fright us from tbe dure. 

KvMiJ 41. 

1 T ORD, whe<» we bead befcwe thy throne,- 1 

And oar confes^one posr, I 

Teach us to feel the lins we own, '^| 

And hate what we deplore : 
Our broken spirits pitying see; 

True penitence import ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 

Beam hope upon toe heart. 
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1^4 1 j^i»l- •<'«'' «*«^>^ |ic-titiuii faT. 

\ \ |. -tilt • ••• tu«it^ 'u^ |$uodiies!> stil! 

, kl{^ri^fii> ii^tiuvali'b aMri'ul ttiroue. 
H \, ,,Mi.iu» Uiik uritl) ifacredjnv : 

' «r, ''^•i»" 1^ ** *• i^iiJuiUt ouj aid, 
^ ^ iit^i ^i^ol'iii^M «JHJep westrayU 

.V ,. ,, ,1,1 j^*4.* ^hIi thankful songb. 

- * o '} :j. ir,, •.** ituuisaiid tongueb, 
■" ' " ' :. . ». , . M.4> ^Hli MKiiidiug praise. 
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M^monsKnA nwrnmnfi Miiitt 
6wdl ^flgr triimfih erf' Mi 
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Hj^TtEe leofJUr Hags fiim Cw^ 

Ckmai. ikt pxm, RhWimt's Bane ; 
ifwm»jdL^ eckoefe ikraT the Tuhed finme. 

% See dtt; {jlonoiis God daoeodiiif^ 

See dhr anigdb m arnj, 
Hjdk, ikeBwfiil tiuaipft « i ui i dm g» 

Ciif io jnHgmfnt; oomeawmy. 
HaDdigali, come to jadginent^ ooiae mw«y« 

4 'TIb done, the awful process ended^ 
Nal]ii!e*s doads are swi^ awaj ; 

The Sod cf g^cxyy now descended. 
Opens an eternal day ; 

Hallaqdi, hail, all hul, eternal day. 

Htmn 44. 

1 'T^HE praises of my tcngue 
^ I cxfier to the tlord, 



42 HYMNS ■ 

2 Happy beyond description he 
Who knows the Saviour dy'd for me, 

The gift unspeakable obtains, ^B 

And Iieav'nly understanding gains. ^H 

3 Wisdom divine! who tells the prio% ^| 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise ; 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 

And gold is dross, compar'd to her. 

4 Her hands are tiU'd with length of days. 
True riches and immortal praise, 
Riches of Christ on all bestow'd. 

And honour that descends from God. 

5 To purest joys she all invites. 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flow'ry paths are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains, 
Thrice happy who his guest retains ; 
He owns, and shall for ever own, 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heav'n are one. 



Hymn 47. 

1 f\ GOD, our help in ages past, 
^~^ Our hope for years to come. 

Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell secure ; 
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Sufficieat is thine arm alone^ 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame ; 

Fran eirarlasdng thou art Grod, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight, 
Are like an ev^nins gone ; 

Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 
Bears all his sons away ; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 O God ! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come; 

Be thou our guard while life dial\ last, 
And our perpetual home. 

Hthk 4a 

1 'T^HEE we adore, eternal name ! 

-'' And humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying wcnrms we be ! 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As days ana months increase ; 

And every beating pulse we tell. 
Leaves but the number less. 
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3 The year rolls ruund, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave ; 

Whatever we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 

4 Dangers stand thick throu^ all the gnui 
To push us to the tomb ; 

And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Great God, oa what a aleoder thread 
Hang everlasting thincs ; 

Th' eternal states of ail the dead, 
Upon life's feeble strings ; 

6 Infinite joy, or endless woe 
Depends on ev'ry breath ! 

And yet how uncooccrn'd we go 
Upon the brink of death I 

7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sease, 

To walk this dang'roas road; ^H 

And if our souls are hurry'd hence, ^^^ 

May they be found witii God ! ^H 

Htws 19. ' 

1 /~*OME, SaTio«r,J«EMi&omeJM«ei 

^ Assist me with thy Jieaiv'ady j;raoc 
Empty my heart of earthly love, 
And for thyself prepare the jJace. 

2 O let thy sacred presence fill. 
And set my longing sprit free 1 
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Which pants to have no other will. 
But night and day to feast on thee. 

S While in this region hste bedow, 

No oth^ good will I pursue ; 
ni Ind this world of noise and show, 

With all its glittering snares adieu. 

4 That path with humble speed I'll seek, 
In which m J Saviour'^s footsteps shine ; 

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak 
Of any other love but thine. 

& Henceforth may no prophane delight 

Divide this consecrated soul ; 
Possess it thou who hast the right, 

As Lord and Master of the whole. 

6 Nothing on earth do I desire. 

But thy pure love within my breast ; 
This, only this will I require. 

And freely give up all the rest. 

Hymn 50. 

1 TESUS, I bless thy sacred name 
^ . For favours so divine ; 

All that I have, and all I am. 
Shall be for ever thine. 

2 Here peace and pardon sweetly flow : 
Oh what delightful food i 

Here is a balm for all my woe, 
With every needful good. 



3 Sam ^j tk Gad id ' 

The GiA at hoftmdhm^ 
Fin tach br&crae Kid wiA ft 
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1 pATH£B of gkcy, (o thj iHtt 
'- Inaortal prane vepve^ 

Wk> doM as act of gnm pnyfcriw. 
Aad lads'! ns reMs Ihe. 

8 l uiw oc u l boooor to the Soo, 
Who Bakes thv uver eeaati 

Our fins br nnsom'dThh his own, 
And dj'd to nuke our peace. 

3 To thj Alndglrt; S^t be 
Immortal gbxT P^a, 

Wboae influeDce bnngs us near to thee, 
And trains lu up for beaTen. 

4 Let nien, with their united Totce. 
Adore the eternal God, 

And spread his honours and their joys, 
Through nations f&r abroad. 

5 Let faith, and love, and duty jcHn, 
One genera] song to raise, 

Let itaints in earth and hear'n combine, 
In harmony and praise. 
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Hymn 53 

1 T'HE Lord with pleasure viuwB his saints, 

■*■ And calls them all his own ; 
A.ii(] low he liows to their cc^plaints. 
And pities cv'ry groan. 

2 Id all the joys they here possess, 
He takes a tender part ; 

And, when they rise to lieav'nly bliss, 
Complacence fills his heart. 

3 My God, are all my pleasures thine, 
My comforts thy delight ? 

! be thy happiness divine 
Most precious in my sight. 

4 They most in all thy bliss shall share, 
Whose hearts can love thee most ; 

could I vie in ardour here 
With all th' angelic host. 

Hymn 53. 

1 /~^ LORY to thee, my God this night, 
^-^ For all the blessings of the light; 

Keep me, keep me. King of kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings. 

5 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, e'er I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
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2 Hail, sacred kaet, which Jbsd* JKmke% 1 
Ridi banquet of his fleah «id blwd ! 

Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that beav'^nlT food. 

3 Why are its dainties all in Tain 
Before unwilling hearts diaplay'^d ? 

^ Was not for you the victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 O let thy table hononr'd be, 

And fundsh^d well with joj^ol guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see^ 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

5 Let crowds nproach with hearts prepared ; 
With hearts mflam'd let aU attend; 

Nor, when we leave our Father^s board, 
llie pleasure or the jNTofit end. 

6 Revive thy dying churches. Lord, 
And Ind our dioopinggraces Hve, 

And more that energy anord, 
A Saviour^s blood alone can give. 

Hrim 5& 

1 "IVf Y Grod, the sprii^ df all my joys, 
^^-^ The life of my deHgbts^ 

The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights. 

2 In darkest shades if thou appear. 
My dawning is begun : 
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Thou an n; tooT* bngfac auoamag mm, ■ 
And tbou my nang 100. 

3 The ap*iniig hcaViB nound me dnne 

With beams of tacnd hfin, 
If Jesuit shem his merc^ mme. 

And whixpeTB I am his. 
i My wul wmjUI leave thu heity daj 

At that traDspcvtiDg word. 
Run up with jny the shining war. 

To Rcc and praiie my L(»il. 
S FearlesH of heil, and ghasllj death, 

I'd break thnV every foe ; 
The wingH of love, and arms of faith. 

Would bear me conqu'ror through. 

Hthn 56. 

1 T ORD, hear the voice of our camplaial 

■*-' Accept our secret praj'r; 
To thee alone, our King, our God, ^ 

Will we for help repair. 

3 Thnit in the mom our voice shall hear. 

And with the dawning day 
To thee devoutly we'll look up. 

To thee devoutly pray. 

3 O let all those who trust in thee, 
With Hhouts their joys proclaim ; 

Let them rejoice, whom thou prcaerv'st, 
And all that love thy name. 
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^ To righteous men, the righteous Lord 

His blessings will extend ; 
And with his lavour, as a shield, 

Will all his saints defend. 

Hymn SJ, 

1 nPHE festal morn, my God, is come, 
-^ That calls me to tny honoured dome, 

Thy preaence to adore ; 
My feet the summons shall attend, 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 

And treaa the hallow'^d floor. 

8 £v^n now to our transported eyes. 
Fair Sum's towVs in prospect rise, 

Within her gates we stand ; 
And, lost in wonder and delight. 
Behold her happy sons unite 

In friendship s firmest band. 

3 Hither from JvdaKa utmost end. 
The heaven-protected tribes ascend. 

Their oflTrings hither bring ; 
Here, eager to attest their joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 

And hail ta immortal King. 

Hymn 58. 

1 XTOW good and pleasant is the work 
-*■-■■ To bless the Lord most high ; 

And with repeated hymns of praise 
His name to magnify ! 



HYMNS 



1 



2 With ev'ry morning's early dawn 
His goodness to relate; 

And of his constant truth, eacli nig! 
The glad effects repeat. 

3 How wondVoiis are thy works, O Lord, 
How deep are thy decrees ! 

Whose winding track, iu secret laid, 
Na thoughtless ^uncr sees. 

+ Tho' wicked men, like blooming flow'Vs, 

Awhile look fresh and gay ; 
Soon must the short-Iiv'd Ixmuty fade, 

Their glory pass away. 

5 But those who Iteep the laws of God, 
Within his courts shall thrive; 

Their vigour and their fruitfulness 
Shall in old age revive. 

6 Thus will the Lord his justice shew ; 
And God, our strong defence, 

Will due rewards to all the world 
Impartially dispense. 

Hymn 59. 

1 T ORD, who's the happy man that may 

To thy blest courts repair ; ^^ 
And, while he bows before thy throne^ 
Shall find acceptance there? 

2 'Tas he whose ev'ry thought and di 
^P rules of virtue moves 
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^faose geuVous tongue disdains to speak 
The thing his heart disproves. 

3 Who never will a slander forge 
His neighbour's fame to wound ; 

Nor hearken to a false report. 
By malice whisper^ round. 

4 Who vice, when drest in pomp and powV, 
Can treat with iust neglect ; 

And 0iety> the' doth'^d in rags 
BeUgiously respect. 

5 Who to his plighted vows and trust 
Has ever firmly stood ; 

And tho^ he promise to his loss, 
Still makes his promise good. 

6 Who seeks not by oppressive ways 
His wealth to multiply : 

Whom no rewards can ever bribe 
The guiltless to destroy. 

7 The man who, by this steady course, 
Has happiness insurM, 

When eai^^s foundation sbak^s^ shall stand 
By providence secured. 

Hymn 60. 

1 TOEHOLD, where breathing love divine, 

■^ Our dying master stands ! 
His weeping followers gathering round, 

Receive his last commands. 

D 2 
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It fruiii tli«t mild teaclicr's parting! 

WImt tmnUT ncccnta fell ! "" 

'V\w )p>i>tlo {iruct'pt which he 

lUvuiiic iti* Autliur well. 

S " HWit isi thf man, whose soft'o 

" fwln oil aiiolht'r'fl pain ; 
>tTw wbuBi ttiv suppliuicing eye, 

** \Va> iiwrr raisVl iu v^n. 

4 " WhiHwlwciwtexpandswithgen'roiurtK 

'" A )itr«Hi(fi''* wot's lo feel, 
" (VikI hhpvuM in pity o'er the wuund 

" \\v wKitts tho power to heal. 

A '* llv aprwodK his kind supporting arms 

'* 'l\t vverv fhiW of grief; 
'* lit* mw*t\h( boititty Utgvly flows, 

" Aih( briugK uiituk'd rrlicf. 

d *' 'l\> Kviille oAktM of love 

" Hi^ fix't Krv never slow ; 
** lit' vitfw*, tlirvttffh mercy's melting eye 

'" jV bri'lher iii it fix'. 

7 " Vwwv tw\i\ ihe U.'som of his God, 

'• My pttRv t".' him 1 j^vc ; 
" .\>kI wlH-n ho kiiivU before the throne, 

" Ilka treuibliiig soul shall live. 

H " To hiui pn>t««tian shall be shewn ; 
>' And utervv fruat above, 
" IX'Mt.-ruil o» thow who thus ful^ 

" The p*rfwt Iww of kiw." 
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Hymn 61. 

1 r\ Thou ! to whose all-searchiDfi^ sig^t 
^^ The darkness shineth as the light I 
IVy us^ and prove our treacherous heart, 
Ai^ Ind the power of sin depart. 

3 As through this vale of tears we stray^ 
Be thou our Light, be Thou our Stay : 
Ifark out the Pilmm^s heayenly road, 
That leads unto the mount of Uod. 

3 If storms and tempests cloud our way, 
Our strength proportion to our day ; 
Nor storms nor tempests need we fear, 
If Grod, our Sun and Shield, be near. 

4 Guide and uphold us with thy hand. 
Till we arrive at Canaan^s land ; 

The land where sin and death shall cease ; 
The land <^ vest, and joy, and peace* 

Hymn 62. 

1 f\ Thou that hear^st when sinners cry, 
^^ Though all my sins before thee he, 

Behold me not with angry look. 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good spirit ne'^er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

D 3 




3 I cannot live without thy light. 
Cast out and banish'd from thy sight : 
Thy saving strength, Lord, restore,,] 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, 
HiB help and comfort still afford : 
And let a wretch come near thy throne. 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

5 O may thy love inspire my tongue. 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 

And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteouMi 
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Hymn 63. 

1 ^~i Thou ! who hast at thy command 
^^ The hearts of all men in thy hand 

Those wayward erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be. 

That stands between ourselves and Tfaee. 



3 Twice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to Thee ; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 

Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 Still make us, when temptation's n^ 
As our worst foe ourselves to fear ; '"^ 



H¥MNS: 57 

-And, each vaiiM^lorious thought to quell, 
"Xeach us how Feter ¥owM and feU. 

S Yet may we, fieeblie^ week, and frail, 
-Against our srigbtiesti foes preyail ; 
Tny word, our safety from alarm. 
Our strength, thine everlasting arm. 

C And while we to thy glory live, 
Itf ay we to Thee all glory give, 
TJntil the joyful summons oome. 
That calls thy willing servants home. 

Htmn 64 

1 'T'HOUGH late I all forsake, 
-*■ My friends, my all resign : 
Oracious Redeemer, take. Oh take, 
And seal me ever thine. 

3 Come, and possess me whole. 

Nor hence again remove ; 
Settle and fix my wav'^ring soul 

With all thy weight of love. 

3 My one desire be this, ^ 
Thy only love to know. 

To seek and taste no other bliss, 

Noother good below. / * 

4 My life, my portion thou, 

Thou all^umcient art ; ■ - . '■ 

My hope, my heav'nly treasure, no^w 
Enter and keep my heart. 

D 4 



"Nim viM. .* .-» .ae Lord; 
'^ * -^ • itMttifti^ TMw reveal 

• - ^ .ju ittfs remove; 
44.- .^ttrifesc the flame 

*- .. ..:»u£ .nir breast, 
..•.*^ ^«r«ii. xiMage f ree ; 
^ • • . :uc praise, and oiiv., 

. ^» . '^u,. A*ia Thee. 

-'v. V .I^^.x»y God ! 

**- ^. -^.reixsc thou art: 

• o«^N. •««« nredous Uoa£ 
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happy, pardonM aumer knows 

18 toe blood divine. 

.» * 

It only hewho feek 

y Saviour died forme, 

re that all the Godhead dweUs 

enially in thee. 

HncN 07. 

ET God the F athek live 
^ For ever on our tongues ; 
•rs from his free love derive 
le ground of all thdr songs. 

» saints, employ your breath 
honour of the Son, 

) bought your souls from hril and death, 
r ofiering up his own. 

ve to the SriaiT praise, 

* an immortal strain, 

ise light, and power, and grace conveys, 

Ivation down to men. 

liile God the Comforter 
sveals our pardon'^d sin ; 
&y the blood and water bear 
le same record within. 

> the great One in Three, 
lat seal the grace in heaven, 
Fathkk, Soy, and Spibit^ be 
i^mal glory given, : • ' * 
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1 np RY us, O Grod ! and search ihe groui 

Of every evil heart : 
Whatever uf sin in us is found, 
Oh ! bid it all depart. 

2 Wheu to the right or left we stray, 
Pity thy helpless sheep ; 

Bring back our feet into the way, 
And tliere thy wanderers keep. 

8 Help us to help each other, Lord ; 

Each other's burden bear : 
Let each his friendly aid afford 

To sooth his brotner's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up ; 
Help US ourselves to prove; 

Increase our faith, confirm our hope. 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Complete at length thy work of grace. 
And take us to thy rest, 

Among thy saints, who see thy face, 
To oe for ever blest. 



Hymn 69. 

1 JEHOVAH Lord of heav'n, 
" By men on earth ador'd. 

This sacred Church (o thee le giv'n. 
Accept the off'ring, Lord- 
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S5 Here may thy glory rwt^ ' 

Here may thy truth be known ; 
£y every heart thy name confessed. 

For thou art God alone. 

3 Here Lord, thyself reveal, 
Thy holy truth impart-, 

The Goctrines of thy kingdom seal 
On evVy waiting neart 

4 Give to thy word success, 
That thousands may come in. 

With heart and life thy truth profess, 
. And cease from every sin. 

6 A holy church be here^ 

Built on thy sacred word ; 
Which shall at length in heaven appear, 

And see thy glory. Lord. 

6 From hence may thousands rise, 

Made pure by faith and love ; 
Possess thdr mansions in the skies. 

And sing thy praise above. 

Hymn 70. 

1 TPHY mercies and thy love, 

"*• O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still. 
As thou wert ever, kind. 

2 Let all my youthful crimes, 
Be blotted out by thee i ' ' 

And for thy wond^nnis g(H)dne9s sak^. 
In mercy think on me. 
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3 Uis mercy and his truth, 
The righteous Lord displays ; 

In bringing wand'riiig sinners home. 
And leaching them his ways. 

4 He those in justice guides, 
Who his direction seek ; 

And in his sacred paths, shall lead 
The humhle and the meek. 

5 Thro' all the ways of God, 
Both truth and mercy shine ; 

To such as «-ith religious hearts. 
To his blest word incline. 



HVMN 71. 

1 A LMIGHTY Maker, God, 
^^ How wond'rous is thy name ; 

Thy glories how diffused abroad, 
Thro' the creation's frame. 

3 Nature, in every dress. 
Her humble homage pays; 

And finds a thousand ways t' express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too; 

Fain would my tongue adore my &ing. 
And pay the worship due. 

4 Create my soul anew, 
Else all my worship's vain ! 



1 



HYMNS. 68 

This wretched heart will ne'er be true, 
Until His formed again. 

5 Descend ! celestial fire, 
And seize me from above ; 

May I to heavenly bliss aspire ' 

And know, that Grod is loYe. 

6 Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days ; 

And to my God, my soul ascend. 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

Hymn ^2. 

1 TESUS invites his saints 

^ To meet around his board: 
Here pardoned sinners sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 Here we survey that love. 
Which spoke in ev'ry breath ; 

Which crownM each action of his MSe^ ^ 
And triumph^ in his death. • •. 

3 Here let our powVs'umte 
His glorious name to raise. 

Pleasure and joy fill every mind, » : 

And ev'ry voice be praise. 

4 And while we share the gifts, 
His gracious hands bestow, ^ 

Let ev'ry heart, in friendship joined,, : . ... *: 
With kind affectic^ glow. ■':. 
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5 Let love iiia|ure each breast. 
And dictate evVy thought; 

Be aogry possions far remov'd, 
And selfish views forgot. 

6 Our souts, expanded wide 
By our Redeemer's grace. 

Shall in the arms of fervent love, 
All heav'n and earth embrace. 

Htmh 73. 

1 'X'O celebrate thy praise, Lord, 

* I will my heart prepare: 

To all the listening world, thy works, 

Thy wondVous works declare. 

2 The thouchtfi of them shall to my sout 
Exalted measure bring : 

Whilst to tny name, O thou most high. 
Triumphant praise I'll sing. 

3 All those who have his goodness prov'd 
Will in his truth confide. 

Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man, 
That on his help rely'd. 

4 Sing praises therefore to the Lord, 
From Sion his abode; 

Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

Hymn "Ji. 
1 /^OME let us join our cheerful soogs, 
^^ With angels round the throne ; 
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Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that dy^, they cry, .; 
To be exalted thus ; 

Worthy the Lamb» our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and powV divine ; 

And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 
And air, and earth, and seas ; 

Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 Let all creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred name 

Of him that sits upcm the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 

1 IITOS ANNAH with a dieerful sound, 
*■-*- To God^s upholding hand, 

Ten thousand snares attendus round, i * 
And yet secure we stand. 

2 That was a most amassing powV, 
That raised us with a word ; 

And evVy day, and ev'ry hour, 
We lean upon the Lord. 
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3 The ev'niiig rests our weary lieoil. 
And BDgels guard the room ; 

We wake, and we admire tiie bed 
That was not made our tomb. 

4 The rising morning can't assure 
That we shall end tfae day ; 

For death stands ready at the door 
To take our lives away. 

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin 
To God's aven^ng law ; 

We own thy grace, immortal King, 
In ev'ry grasp we draw. 

6 God is our sun, whose daily light 
Our joy and safety brings ; 

Our feeble flesh lies safe at night 
Beneath his shady wings. 

Hymn 76. 

1 'X'O God be glory, peace on earth, 

-* Good-will to mortals shewn ! 
We praise, we bless, we glorify. 
We worship Thee alone. 

2 We thank Thee for thy glorious grac 
That fiils our souls with light: 

Lord God ! the King of heaven ! the God 
And Father of all might ' 

3 And Thou, beloved Son of God ! 
That tak'st our sins away, 

Have mercy. Saviour of mankind ! 
And hear us when «e pray. 
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fc Thou, who dott sit at Gcd^s right bimd, 

Upon the Father^s throoe', 
Elave mercy, mercy on us, Lord ! 

Who art the Holy Onei 

S Thou with the Holy Ghoet, O Christ f 

Whom heaven and earth adore, 
Hiffh in the Father^s glory art. 

Most High for evermore. 
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Hymn 77* 

1 r Sing my Saviour**? wondVous death; 
-■■ He conouerM when he fell ; 

" TTis finished," (said his dying breath,) 
And shook the gates of hell. 

2 << ^Tis finished*" our Immanuel cries^ 
" Th' important work is done i^ 

Hence shall his sovereign throne arise-— 
His kingdom is begun. 

3 His cross a sure foundation laid 
For glory and renown. 

When thro the regions of the dead, 
He passed, to r^ach the crown. 

4 Exalted at his Father's side 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 

To heaven and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 

5 The saints from his propitious eye 
Await their several crowns ; . -r-:- ubi> 
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4lid ail tfar aoar of darkots^ tfy- 
'Che terror of his irawns. 

Hymn 7^ 

1 A ND ttrt-tfamiiihh uavgneiDiB Lont^ 
^^ To dissipste' our fear ?- 

1}09t^ thiHi pRM^laim: thyadf oar iioi^ 
Our Goii tbrever nor?' 

2 DcKhciqr right hnd^wfaidL&nn'd the tKd^ 

Aud biNic» up dl tbat siae&^ 
Sitttldsi {TtmL Oft high its frieodLy aid^ 
Whitt diii|pr9> oiuiMi u& nsK ? 

^ J}fwt tfaMU a. tialhiir s boweb teeL 

PoTiftU thnr hmdUe sttDts ! 
4imL in !$U!i:1k tender aceeBts aptak 

To !»wlh.tifettc: sad <ynnpl«nt!g? 

^ On this^ :$up|aNit my aBui afaaO. hmt^ 
And bmUBi tn^^tr (sve; 

It 6iNl litt with, tne tfai>re. 
$ Whiin I hithgraduus^sausatiurj 

'Ch«r darkes^t :jfai)iks^ thro" ^nmh I 
$hiiU tM.'bu wtth his praiw. 

I 1 OJK£> v>f the iah&atfa» hear auTTova^ 
^ ^ Chi tbit^ cby day^ in this tftme knar » 

TW !Mi(jB$ whifih tKoor ifajr 
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r sacred sablMiths, Lord, we love ; 
lere^s a nobler rest above ; 
It our laboring souls aspire 
ardent pangs of strong desire. 

more fatiffue^ no more distress, 
D, nor hen, diall reach the plabe ; 
Mms to mingle with the songs 
ading tram unmortal tongues. 

rude alarms of raging foes ; 
^es to break the long repose ; 
Iniffht shade, no clouded sun, 
creo, high, eternal noon. 

ng expected day ! begin : 
on these relidms of woe aAd sin: 
'Ould we leave this Weary road, 
eep in de4th, to te&t with Gov. 

XlTlfll Ol7. 

) W may the swee^ celestial dove' 
His'^MMdi^nd to us impart t 
al the. words of truth and love, 
v'^ry' drdbping^ troubrd he^Urt ! 

1 solemn awey with holy fear,- 
we attend IIm Eternidd wmd ; 
[ule his goqpel news we hear, . 
e it the power of die tjoid. 

oQie, immcntil iSMA conus 
e ign^Mo^ CKha oat a«taI<ejlN^; 

■ 9 
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Come, f<ea\ divioe instrudioa hotne. 
And make our souls divinelj wise. 

4 Reveal Emmantiers gtorv here. 
Let each his beauties now behold ; 

Now in his word may he appear 
More precious than the choicest g 

5 Thus, holy spirit of all grace. 
Give us to ffel, and taste, and kooir 

The pleasures of thv dwelling place, tM 
Thy tabernacles nere below ! 



HVMN 81. 

1 f\ God, how endless is thy love, 
^-^ Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new'? 

And momiDg mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread' st the curtain of the night, 
Great guardian of our sleeping hours ; 

Thy sov'reign ward restores the light, 
And quicKens all our drowsy pow-rs. 

3 We yield our pow'rs to thy command, 
To tnee we consecrate our days : 

Perpetual blessings from thine band, 
Demand perpetual songs of pnuse. 

4 Praise God from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above ye angelic host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost. 
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Hymn 82. 

^ pRAISE ye the Lord! 'tis good to raise 

-^ Your hearts and voices in his praise ; 
^^'s nature and his works invite, 
^o make his duty our delight. 

d He formM the stars, those heavenly flames; 
E[e counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
Bis wisdom^s vast, and knows no bound, 
A deep, where all our thoughts are drowned. 

3 Sing to the Lord ; exalt him high, 
Who spreads his clouds above the sky ; 
There ne prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn. 
And clothes the smiling fields with com : 
The beasts with food his hands supply. 
And the young ravens, when they cry. 

5 What is the creature's skill or force, 
The sprightly man, or warlike horse ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb 

All are too mean delights for him. 

6 But saints are lovely in his sight ; 
He views his children with delist! 

He sees their hope, he knows their fear ; 
And looks, and loves his image there. 

Hymn Sa 

1 ^WEET is the work, mj God, my Kin^, 
^ To praise thy name, give thanks and sing, 
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To shew thy love hy inorniDg light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

5 Sweet is the day of sacred rest — 
No mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be louad. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in ray Lord,' 
And bless his works, and bless his wordj 
Thy works of grace, how bright they s 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so 1 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they d 
Like grass they ilourish, till thy breath 
Blasts them in everlasting death. 

6 But I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well rcfin'd my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

6 Sin (my worst enemy before) 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more 
My inward foes shall all be slain. 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and knoHil 
All I desir'd or wish'd below ; 
And ev'ry pow'r find sweet employ 
Id, that eternal ^orld of joy. 
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- Hymn 84. 

^ ^FHUS far the Lord has led me on, 

^ Thus far his powV prolongs my days, 
And ev^iT evening shall make known 
Some rresh memorial of his grace, 

5 Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I perhaps am near my home ; 

But he forgives my follies past, 
He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep. 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 

While well-appointed angels keep 

Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 In vain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things ; 

My God in safety makes me dweU 
iBeneath the shadow of his wings. 

6 Faith in his name forbids my fear ; , , 
O may thy presence ne^ev depart ! 

And in the morning make me hear 
The loving^kindness of thy heart. 

6 Thus when the night of death shall come. 
My fleah shall rest beneath the ground. 

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

Hricir 85. 

1 Ti7H£N we can view our proqpect clear 
^ ^ To mannons in the skies, 



We bid fiireweli to every fear. 
And dry our weepiug eyes. 

2 Should earth against our souls eng 
And fiery darts be hur]'d. 

We then can smile at all their rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares, like a wild, deluge, come 
And storms of sorrow fall. 

May we but safely reach our home, 
Our God ! our Heaven ! our All ! 

i There ahall we stay our weary souIb i 

In scenes of changeless rest ; 
Where not a wave of trouble rolls 

Across the peaceful breast. 

Hyhn 86. 

1 /^OD of my life, thy constant care 
^^ With blessings crowns the op'ning y*H 

This guilty life dost thou prolong. 
And wake anew my annual song. 

2 How many precious souls are 
To the vast regions of the dead. 
Since from this day, the changing sun^fl 
Thro' his last yearly period run. 

3 We yet survive — but who can eay. 
Or thro' the year, or month, or day, 
I will retain this vital breath ; 
Thus far at ieast in league with death f 
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4 That breath h thine, eternal God ; 
'Tis thine to fix my soura abode; 

It holds its life from thee alone, 
On earth, or in the world unltnown. 

5 To thee our spirits we resien, 

Make them, and own them ruH as thlnt^; 
So shall they smile, secure from fear, 
Tho" death should blast the rising year. 

6 Thy children, eager to be gone, 
Bid time's impetuous tide roll on, 
And land them on the blooming shore, 
Where years and death ^e known no morc- 

Hymn 87. 

1 PTE reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns, 
'■"'■ Praise him in evangelic strains ; 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice, , 

And distant islands join their voice. 

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown ; 
But grace and truth support his throne: 
Tho' gloomy clouds his way surround, .-: 
Justice is their eternal ground. 

3 In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs : 
Before him burns devouring fire. 

The mountains melt, the seas retire. 

4 His enemies with sore dismay. 

Fly front the sight, and shun the day ; ^ -J 



[Then lift your headB, ve saints, on high, 
I And Bing, for your redemption's nigh. 

Hymn 88. 

ri rjREAD Jehovah! God of nations! 
'^ From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy people's supplications, 
I Now for their deliverance rise. 
1 1^ ! with deep contrition turning, 
T Humbly at thy feet we bend ; 
j Fasting, praying, weeping, mourning, 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

r 3 Though our Rins, our hearts confounding. 

Long and loud for vengeance caU, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding ; 

JesuH^ blood can cleanse them all ; 
Let that mercy veil transgression. 

Let that bkood our guilt efl^ ; 
Save thy people from oppression. 

Save from spoil thy Holy place. 

3 Hear, O God, the vows we render ; 

With our hoBts to battle go; 
' Shield the head of each defender. 

And confound the haughty foe ; 
I So, when ceased the battle's ra^ng. 
Thine shall be the victor's praise : 
1 And, in holy bonds engaging, 

We will serve Thee all our days. 

Hymn 89. 

: pROM all that dwell below the sides, 
^ Let the Redeemer's name be sung ; 
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Let the Creat^^s pitMfie arise, 
Thro' ev'rjr land, by ev'ry tqpgue, 
Hallelujah ! T^^ ev^ry land) &c 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Thy praise shall spund ftom shore tp shore; 
Gtemal truth attends thy word, 

'Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
Hallelujah ! Till suns shall rise, &c. 

3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals bring, 
The great salvation loud proclaim. 

In songs of praise divinely sing, 
And shout for joy the Saviour^s name. 
Hallelujah ! And shout for joy, &c. 

4 In ev'ry land begin the song ; 

In cheerful sounds all voices raisis : 
In ev'ry land the strains prolong. 
To nil the world with loudest praise. 
HaUelujah ! To fill the world^ &c. 



Hthn 90. 

1 nnO God, the mighty Lord, 

-*■ Your joyful thanks repeat : 
To him due praise afford. 
As he is good and great : 
For God does prove 

Our constant iriend. 
His boundless love 
Shall never en4* 
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The Holy Ghost to man is given ; 
Rejoice in God sent down from heaven. 

2 Jesu^ is glorified, 

And gives the Comforter, 
His Spirit to reside 

In all his members here : 
The Holy Ghost to man is given ; 
Rejoice in God sent down from heaven. 

3 To make an end of sin, 
And satan^s work destroy, 

He brings his kingdom in, 

Peace, righteousness and joy : 
The Holy Ghost to man is given ; 
Rgoice in God sent down from heaven. 

4 Sent down to make us meet. 
To see his glorious face, 

And grant us each a seat 

In that thrice happy place : 
The Holy Ghost to man is given ; 
Rejoice in God sent down from heaven. 

5 From heaven he shall once more 
Triumphantly descend, 

And all his saints restore 

To joys that never end ; 
Then, tnen, when all our joys are given, 
Rejoice in God, rejoice in heaven. 

Htmn 92. 

1 TPHE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
^ His throne is built on higb» 
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The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 
His glories shine with beams so bright. 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe j 

His wrath and justice stand 

To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3 Thro' all his mighty works 
Amazing wisdom shines, 

Confounds the pow'rs of hell. 

And breaks tneir dark designs : 
Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees and sovereign will. 

4 And can this sov'reign King 
Of glorv condescend 

And will he write his name, 

My father and my friend -* 
I love his name, I love his word ; 
Join, all my pow'rs, to praise the Lord. 

Hymm 93. 

1 JESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
*^ Let us in thy name agree ; 

Shew thyself the prince of peace ; 
Bid onr jars for ever cease. 

2 By thy recondling Itfve, 
Every stumbling-block remove: 
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Each to each unite, endear. 
Come and spread thy banner here ! 

3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek in thought and word. 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us each for other care. 
Each the other^s burden bear ; 
To the church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 

5 Free from an^r, and from pride,» 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express ! 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above : 

On the wings of angels fly ; 
Shew how true believers die* 

Hymn 94* 

1 pRAISE the Saviour, all ye nations, 
•*• Praise him, all ye hosts above; 

Shout, with jojrful acclamations, 
His divine victorious love ; 
HaUelujah! 
Hail !*all hail I your Saviour^s love ! 

2 Hark ! the voice of Love and Mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary !' , 

See ! it rends the rocks asunder. 



S^bcs Ikemth Md mk Ike jAt 
H^r Ae dyine S«Tiour aj ! 

3 Kndi'd is our great alvatjoo, 
KMA''d is die work dtnse, 

0> OB every bnd or nsdoci, 

H>T tts n£ent gWnes sfaine : 
'LetlbeGo^ 
Loud resound from cliiiie to cfime. 

4 ThazikG we gire snd adoratioD, 
For th; Gospefs jojfiil souod. 

May the fruit? of thy salvation, 
la our hearts and lives abound: 
May thy presence 
With us ever more be foand- 

6 And whene'er the s^aTs given 
Us to call from earth away ; 

Borne on Angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay, 
May we joyful 

Hear the blessca Saviour say, 

6 " Conie ye blessed of my Father, 
" Enter into life and joy ; 

" Baiiisli all your fears and sorrows, 
*' Endless praise be your employ." 
HaUenijah. 

DoundlefH glory to the Lamb f 
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Hymn 95. 

1 E^ROM Calvary^s cross, a fountain flows . 
*- Of water and of blood, 

Itfore healing than Bethesda^s pool, 
Or famed Siloam^s flood. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That tountiun in his day ; 

And there may sinners vile as he 
Wash all their guilt away. 

3 Ne^er shall that fountain's sacred stream 
Loose its all-cleansing power. 

Till the whole ransom'd Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 Jesus ! the virtue of thy blood 
To all our souls apply ; 

Grant that to Thee we nenceforth live, 
Grant that to sin we die : — 

5 Till spotless placed at thy right hand. 
Safe in the realms above. 

We cast our crowns before thy throne. 
And sing thy boundless love. 

Hymn 96. 

1 T^HE Lord is risen indeed, 

■'^ And bids his members rise ! 
Ye saints, by Jesus freed. 

Pursue him to the skies : 
This is the day the Lord hath made ; 
Rejoice, and be for ever glad. 

p 
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3 On this triumphant day 

Peculiarly his own, 
He calls his church to pray. 

And sing around his throne ; 
To vie with the redeem'd above, 
Rejoicing in his pardoning love. 

3 Jesus, to us impart. 
Thy resurrection's power, 

And teach our qmcken'd heart 

Its loving Lord t' adore, 
To vie with the redeem'd above. 
Rejoicing in thy pardoning love. 

4 Us by thy peace assure 
Thou dost our sios forgave, 

And then our spirits pure 

Unto thyself receive. 
To keep the day of rest above. 
Rejoicing in thy heavenly love. 

Hymn 97- 

1 VT^E tribes of Adam, join 

* With earth and heav'n and » 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's pnuae. 

Ye holy throng 

Of An gets bright, 

In worlds of hght , i. 

Begin the song. 

2 Thou sun with dazzling rays, 
And moon that rules the night, 
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Shine to your Maker^n praise, 
With stars of twinkling light. 

His powV declare, 

Ye noods on high. 

And clouds that fly 

In empty air. 

3 The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand, 

Or m swift courses move 
By his supreme command. 

He spake the word. 

And all their frame 

From nothing came, 

To praise the Lord. 

. ■ * 

4 He movM their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages pa^: 

And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature last. 

In difTr^t ways 

His works pioclaim 

His wcmd^rous name. 

And speak his praise. 
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5 Let all the earth-born race, 
And monsters of the deep. 
The fish that cleave the seas, 
Or in their bosom sleep ; 

From sea and'shore 

Their tribute j>ay. 

And still display 

Their Maker'^s powV. 

F 2 
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6 Ye vapours, hail and snow, 
I'raise ye Ih' Almighty Lord, 
And stormy winds that lilow, 
']'o execute his word. 

When lightnings shine. 

Or thunders loar. 

Let earth adore 

His hand divine. 

Hymn 98. 

1 (~\ God of Bethel ! by i»hose hand 
^^ Thy peoi>le still are fed ; 

Who througli this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led. 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace : 

God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 

Give us each day our daily oread. 
And raiment (it provide. 

i O, Spread thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode, 

Our souls arrive in peace, 
fi Such blessings from thy gracious hand, 

Our humble prayers implore ; 
And Thou shall be our chosen God, 

And portion evermore. 
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Hymn 99. 

1 T ESS than the least of all 
-■-^ Thy merdes, Lord) are we ; 

Yet, for the greatest we may call, ' 

The greatest are most free. 

3 Thy Son Thou didst not spare. 

Yet us thou sparest still ; 
Him didst Thou send our guilt to bear, -^ 

Our righteousness fulfil. 

3 For such amazing grace. 

What can poor smners give ? * 

At thy conunand, we seek thy face ; ' ^ 

We meet our Judge and live. ' '^ : . 

4 The world we would forsake. 
Our all to thee resign ; 

save us for thy merde^^ sake 1 ■ f I'.** 
O save us,— we are thine ! • «< « :•':*■'■ 

I • J J # 

5 Meanwhile, as pilgrims here, 
Who seek our home above. 

Thee may we servfe with holy fear. 
And love with child-like love. 

Hymn 100. i 

1 T ORD, I am thine; but Thou wilt proi^qi' 
-*-^ My faith, my patience, and- my lo^;" 

When n^en of spite against me join, . .. , ^ ^^ 
They are the sword, the hand is thin^i ! ' ' ' 

2 Their hope and portion lie below, !/ 
'Tis all the Happiness they know," .'• u'tV 
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'Tis all Che^ seek ; they take their shares 
And leave the rest among their heirs. 

3 What sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enoueh that Thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

4 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When snail I wake, and find me there ? 

6 glorious hour ! O bless'd abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Their burst the chains with sweet surprise. 
And in my saviour's image rise. 
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Hymn 101. 



1 "pATHER of peace, and God of love 
■*■ We own thv power to save. 

That power by which our Shepherd rose 
Victorious o'er the grave. 

2 Him from the dead Thou brought'st again. 
When, by his sacred blood, '_ 

Confirm'd and seal'd for evermore. ,.iil .. 
The eternal covenant stood. ji(i | 
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3 O may thy Spirit seal our souls, 
And mould them to thy will, 

That our weak hearts no more may stray, 

But keep thy precepts still ; . 

II.,. 

4 That to perfection's sacred height. 
We nearer still may rise; 

And all we think, ana all we do, 
Be pleasing in thine eyes ! 

Hymn 102, 

1 T>LESS'D be the everlastmg God, , . 
-"-^ The Father of our Lord ! 
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Be his abounding mercy praised. 
His Majesty adored f 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son,. , 
AihI calTd Him to the sky, 

Hegave our souls a lively hojie, 
That they should never die. 

3 To an inheritance divine. 
He taught our hearts to rise ; 

^Tis uncomipted, undefiled, 
Unfading, in the skies. 

4 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come : 

We walk by faith, as stranger's here, 
But Chnst shall call his home. 

Hymk loa 

1 T>£HOLD, what wondrous grace 
-*-• The Father hath bestow'd 
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On sinners of a mortal race. n^^^M 
To i:all them sons of God ! !i^H 


2 'Tis no surprising thing, 
That we should be unknown : 

The Jewish world knew not their Kiog. 
God's everlasting Son. 


3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 

But when we see our Saviour here. 
We fihall be like our Head. 


4 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure, 
May purge our souls from sense and sin. 

As Christ the Lord is pure. 


5 If in my Father's We 

I share a filial part. 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 

To rest upon my heart. ^ j 


6 We would no longer lie '-^^1 
Like slaves beneath the throne ; ^Bj 

My faith shall Abba, Father, cry, '^ 
And Thou the kindred own. 


Hymn 104. •\^^ 


1 TO God the only wise, ]^H 

^ Our Saviour, and our King, ^^M 

Let all the saints below the skies ^^H 

Their humble praises bring. • ''^^^M 
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2 'Tis his Almighty love^ •• 

His counsel, and hid care, ' 

Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souk, ' 
Unblemished and complete. 

Before the glory of his &ce, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed ' 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer, God, 

Wisdom and power belongs, ' 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 

Htmn 106. 

1 pATHER of mercies, in thy word * 
^ What endless glory shines ! . 

For ever be thy name adored, 

For these celestial linesr . : .; ' 

2 Here may the wretched sona of want . 
Exhaustiess riches find; •..*«' 

Riches, above what earth can grant. 

And lasting as the mind. .« r ' ' 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome vcioe ' » » '■' 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; n * -> 



And life, and everlasting joys. 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increasing light .' 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near ! 

Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 



Hymn 106. 

1 IVFY dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
-'-'^ I read my duty in thy wtwd 

But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal^ 
Such deference to thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe and make them luine.^ 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight a 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious im^e here : 
Then God the Judge shall own my m 
Amongst the followers of the Lanib- 
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Hymn IO7. 
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1 TJOW Bwift the torr€B| n)lW . ^?•/. 
^-^ That hastens to the sea ; ' 

How strong the tide that bears our souls 

On — to eftemity ! ' -, 

•^ ..»•*>■• 

2 Our fathers, where are they ?. r «;. -w \ 
With all they caird their own ; 

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and ci^res« . 
And wealth and honour, gone ! r it 

3 There, where the fathers lie, 
Must aU the children dwell ; 

Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy cell. 

4 God of our fathers, hear, : j: • 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 

While we, on life's extrepiest verge, 
Our souls to Thee commend.' ' 

6 Of all the pious dead ,.,.; ...i ^-j/- 

May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with them in the land of light 

We dwell before thy face. 

Hymn 10& 

1 A LMIGHTY Fathfer of totofan*, "-' = ' 
^^ On Thee my hopes remain ; 

And when the day of trouble comesL^ . 
I shall not trust in vain. 



2 In early years Thou wast my guide. 
And of my youth the friend ; 

And as my days began with Thee, 
With Thee my days shall end. 

3 I know the power in whom I trust. 
The arm on which I lean ; 

He will my Saviour ever be. 
Who has my Saviour heen. 

4 My God ! who caused'st mc to hopf, 
When life began to beat ; 

And when a stranger in the world, 
Didst guide my wandering feet. 

5 Thou wilt not cast nie ofl', when age 
And evil days descend ; 

Thou wilt not leave me in desptur. 
To mourn my latter end. 

6 Therefore, in life I'll trust to Thee, 
In death I will adore ; 

And after death will sing thy praise, 
When time shall be no more. 



Hymn 109. 

1 A WABLE, and sbg the song 
■^*- Of Moses and the Lamb ! 

Wake every heart, and every ttqgV(j/fjl 
To praise the Saviour's name I ry , 



2 Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his nsing power 



HYMNS. 95 



Sing how He intercedes above, 
For us whose sins He bore. 

3 Ye pilgrims on the road 
To Zion's city, sing ! 

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God, 
In Christ the"* eternal King ! 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, 

** Ye blessed children, come !^ 
Soon will He call us hence away. 
To our eternal home. 

5 There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ! 



Hymn 110. 

1 i^UR heavenly Patherj here 
^^ The prayer we offer now : 

Thy name be hallowed far and near. 
To Thee all nations bow ; 
Thy kingdom come ; thy will 
On earth be done in love. 
As saints and serapjuin fulfil 
Thy perfect law aoove. 

2 Our daily bread supply, 
While by tny word we hve ; 
The ^ilt of oiu: iniquity ./ 
Forgive, as we forgive :, 
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From dark lemptation's power, 

From Satan's wilea defend ; 

Deliver in the evil hour, 

And guide us to the end. 

3 Thine, then, for ever be 

Glory and power divine ; 

The sceptre, throne, and niajesty 

Of heaven and earth are thine. 

— Thus humbly taught to pray 

By thy beloved Son, 

Through Him, we come to Thee, and say. 

All for His sake be done. 

Hymn 111. 

1 /"'OME holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
^^ With all thy quickening powVa ; 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these triflins toys ; 

Our souls can neitber Uy nor go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune oUr formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 

Hosannas languish on our toijgues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever iivt 
At this poor dying rate ; 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ? 
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6 Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powVs ; 
Come shed abroad a Saviour^s love, 

And that shall kindle ours. 

Hymn 112. 

1 VX/^ELCOME sweet day of rest, 

^ ^ That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

Praise ye the Lord. Hallelujah ! 

3 The King himself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to day ; 
Here we may sit and see him here. 

And love, and praise, and pray. 
Praise ye the Lord. Hallelujah ! 

3 One day amidst th^ pli^^ 
Where our dear iLord hath, l^j^. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days. 
Of pleasureable sin. 

Praise ye the Lord. Hallelujah ! 

4 My. wUling ^ul would stay 
In such a frame as ibis ; 

And sit and sing hi^rst^lf away, 
To everlasting hUfi^.^ , > 
Praise ye the, Lord Hallelujah ! 

Hym* 113. 

1 T ONG have we heard the Joyful sound 
^-^ Of thy salvation. Lord 1 
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Yet still how weak our faJlh is I'oiind, — ^Ta 
How slow to learn thy word ! 

2 Oft we frequent thy holy place. 
Yet hear almost in vain ; 

Such faint impressions of thy grace, 
Our languid powers retain. 

3 How cold and feeble is our love ! 
How negligent our fear ; 

How low our hopes of joys above ; 5 

How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign aid impart. 
To give thy word success ; 

Write all its precepts on our heart, 

And deep its truths impress. J . 

5 Oh i speed our progress in the way I ■ 
That leads to joys on high ; j ' 

Where knowledge grows without decay, ( 

And love shall never die. 

1 

Hymn 114. i 

P^TJEAR, Lord, the songof praise and prayer, 1 

■'■■'- In heaven thy dwelling-place, | 

From children made the public care, 
And taught to seek thy face. 

2 Thanks for thy word, and for thy day ! 

And grant us, we implore. 
Never to waste, in ^nful play, 

Thy holy sabbaths more. 
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3 Thanks that we hear: bat' ok! impart ' » 
To each desires sincere, ' ! . '' 

That we may listen with the heart, 
And learn as well as hear. 

4 O Lord ! do Thou our sprits take 
Beneath thy gracious sway. 

Who canst the wisest wiser make, 
And babes as wise as they. 

5 Wisdom and bliss thy word bestows^ 

A sun that ne^er decfines ; . 

And be thy mercy shower^ on those. 
Who placed us, where it s)iines. 
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Hymn 116. 



1 ptREAT God !. this saci^ 4ay of ,1^ 
^-^ , Demands* the soul'^s e6]\ifctl^ PPW^ ;r 

Gladly may we to Theexesigi^ ,.;. .' , |. , / 

These solemn, consecrated hours ^ . . ../ 
Now may our souls, adoring', own. . » 

The grace, that calls us to thy thipne. , 

2 Hence ye vain cares and trifles, fty I 
Where God resides, disturb no more : 

AU-seeing God! thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought expkMre : ^ 
Oh ! may thy grace our bosoms move, ••■'■'■ 
And fix our thoughts on things above, , , . . 

3 Thy Spirit^s powerful aid impart, - : 
And bid thy word, with life diviBe, . 

Engage the ear and warm the * 

6 
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Then shall the daj indeed be thine 
Then shall our souls, adoring 
Tile j^race, that calls us to thy throne. 

Hymn 116. 

1 i^LORIOUS things of Thee are spoken, 
^^ Zion, City of our God ! 

Ho, fl'hose word can ne'er be broken, 

Foira'd thee for his own abode : 
On the rock of ages founded, 

Wliat can ahake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou art safe from all thy foes. 

2 Here the stream of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love. 

Flows to cheer thy sons and daughters, 1 

Anil all dread of want remove: 
None can faint, where such a river 

Freely pours, their thirst t'assuage, .M 
Blessings which, like God, the Giver, 

Never fail from age to age. 

3 Saviour ! if in Zion's city 
Thou record our worthless name. 

Let the world deride or pity. 
We may well endure the shame ; 

Fading is the sinner's pleasure, 
All nis boasted pomp and shew : 

Solid joy and lasting treasure, 
None but Zion'a children know. 



Hymn II7. 

1 "y HROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
Still shall the praises of my God, 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 
Till all that are distress'd. 

From my example comfort take. 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 

3 Come magnifv the Lord with me ; 
With me exalt his name ; 

When in distress to Him I call'd. 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Oh ! make but trial of his love : 
Experience will decide, 

How bless'd are they, and only they, 
Who in hia truth confide. 

5 Fear Him, ye saints, and ye will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make ye his service your delight, 
He'U make your wants his care. 

Hyun 118. 

1 XJEJOICE! the Lord is King ! 

■'■*' Your God and King adore : 

Loud hallelujahs sing, 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ! 
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2 The mighty Savicnif fL-igns; 
The God of power and love i 
Who, having purged our sins, 
Rose to his throne above : 

Lift up your hearts, hft up your voice ; 
Rejoice ! ye saints of God, rejoice ! 

3 His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o'er earth and heaven : 

The keys of death and heU 

Into his hands are given : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice ! ye s^nts of God, rejoice ! 

i Rejoice in gloidous hope 

The Saviour soon will come. 

And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the' archangel's voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound, " Rejoice 

Hymn 119. 

1 TT APPY the heart where graces reigi 

^ Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengthens all the rest- 

3 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain, 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign. 

If love be absent there. 

3 'Tis love, that makes our cheerful feet 
la swift obedience move ; 
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The devils know, and tremble too ; 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that-lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease : 

^Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

5 Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 

The wings of love bear us away 
To see our smiling God. 

Hymn 120. 

1 ^O let our lips and lives express 
*^ The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God : 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the pow'^r of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be deny^d, 
Passion and envy, lust, and pride ; 
While justice, temp'^rance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion .IffATS our spirits up, ,. 
While we expect that blessed nppp,; 
The bright appearance of the Lord^..; 

And faith stands leaning qn hiiSinviqkfd).. 
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1 1S7ITH joy we meditate the grace 
/ * Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels melt with love, 

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within 
He knows our feeble frame ; 

He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure 
The great Redeemer stood. 

While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 

And in his measure feels afresh 
What ev'ry member bears. 

5 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power, 

We shall obtain deliv ring grace 
In the distressing hour. 

Hymn 122. 

1 UROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
■*■ From India's coral strand, 

Where Afric's sunny fountains 
RoU down their golden sand ; 
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From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain,-— 
They call us to deliver 

Their land £rom error^s . chain. 

2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 

Shall we to men benidited 

The lamp of Hght deny? 
Salvation ! O salvadon I 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
^Till each remotest nation 

Has leamM Messiah^s name. 

3 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

^Till, Ukc a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
^Till o er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners shdn. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bhss return]^ to reign. 

Hymn 123. 

1 (^OME, Holy Spirit, from above ! 
^^ Assbt me with Thy heav^nfy grace ; 

Empty my heart of earthly love, . 
And for Thyself prepare the place. . 

2 O let Thy sacHred presence fill. 
And set my lon^g spirit free, 

o 4 
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Which iiantb tn have no other will, wi 

But day and Di'ght to feast on Thee .' '■) 

3 That path with humble speed III seek. 
In which my Saviour's footsteps shine ; 

Nor will I hear, nor (rill I speak 
Of any other We but Thine. 

4 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul ; 

Possess it Thou, who hast the right, 
As LoRn and Master of the whole. 

5 Nothing on earth do I desire 

But thy pure love within my breast ; ' 
This, only this, will I require, y. 

And freely give up all the rest. 

Hymn 124. 

\ WAKE, our souls, away, our fears, 
■^*- Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone. 
Awoke, and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 

But they forget the mighty God ■ 'J 

That feeds the strength of ev'ry saint. 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless powV"', 
Is ever new. and ever young, 
And tinn endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 
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4 From thee, the iiverflowliig ispring^ 
Our souls shall drink a. frctfi supply: • i 
While such, as trust their native strength , . 
Shall melt away, and drop, an4 ^e. 

5 Swift as an eagle eiitt^^the skvf ' » *' 



WeUl mount aloffc to thine abode : ' '•> 

On wings of love our souls sliall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the h^av^nly road. 



Hymk 125. 

1 XTOW beauteous are their feet 
^^ Who stands on Zion^s hill I 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! . 

2 How charming is their voice ; 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

" Zion, behold thy Saviour King, . 
<« He reigns and' triumphs here.'' 

3 How happy are our ears 
To hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How blessed are our eyes 
That see this heav'nly light ; 

Prophets and kings desir'd it long. 
But dy'd without the sight . 

5 The watchmen' jdn their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
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Jerusalem breaka forth in eongs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

G The Lord makes bare his arm 

Thro'' all the earth abroad : 
Let ev'ry nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their God. 

Hymn 126. 

1 /~iUR God ia love : and all his sainta 
^-^ His image bear below; 

The heart, with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. . 

2 O may we love each other, Lord ! 

As we are loved of Thee : ', 

For none are truly born of God, 
Who live io enmity. < 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 

The cords of love our hearts should bind. 
The law of love inflame. 

4 So shall the vain contentious world 
Our peaceful lives approve, 

And wondering say, a? they of old, 
" See how these Christians love." 



END OF THE HYMNS. 




ANTHEMS. 



ANTHEM FIRST, 



HEAR my prayer, O God ! 



! and hide not 

- thyself from my petition. 

Take hted unto me, and hear me, how I 

mourn in my prayer, and am vexed. My heart 

is disquieted within me, and the fear of death is 

fidleD upon me. 

Then I said. that I had wings like a dove, 
I. then would I fly away, and be at rest ! 

I ANTHEM SECOND. 

r Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saath 
your God; speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, 
and cry unto her, that her warfare is accom- 
plished, that her iniquity is pardoned. 

The voice of him that crietli in the wilderness, 
prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight 
in the desert a high way for our God, 

exalted, and every 
low, the crooked 



Every valley shall be 
mountam and hill made 
Btraight, and the rough places plain. 

And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, 
and all flesh sh^ see it together, for the mouth 
of the Lord hath spoken it. 
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^H Behold a virgin shall conceive, and besi' 

^1 8on, and shall call his name EMANUEL, 

■ GOD WITH US. 

^V O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, 
get thee up into the high mountain. O thou 
fliat tellest good tidings to Jerusalem, lift up 
thy voice with strength ; lift it up, be not 
afraid; say unto the cities of Judah, behold 
' your God i O thou that tellest good tidings to 
Zion, arise, shine, for thy light is come, ana the 
glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 

ANTHEM FOtiRTB. 

There were shepherds abiding in the field* 
keeping watch over their flocks by night. 

And lo .' the angel of the Lord came upon 
them, and the glory of the Lord shone round 
1 about them, and they were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, fear not ; for 
behold I bring you good tidings of great joy, 
which shall be unto all people ; for unto you ia 
born this day, in the city ot David, a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord ! 

Aud suddenly there was with the angel, a 
multitude of the heavenly host, praising God, 
and saying. 

Glory to God in the highest, and peace ou 
earth, good-will towards men. 

ANTHEM FIFTH. 

Thy rebuke hath broken his heart, he is %11, 
f heaviness : he looked for some to have pity 
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on him, but there was no man, neither found he 
any to comfcHt him. 

Behold and see, if there be any sorrow like 
unto his sorrow. 

Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh away 
the sins of the world. 

ANTHEM SIXTH. 

* 

He was cut off out of the land of the living ; 
for the transfiressions of my people was ne 
stricken. J t^t 

But thou didst not leave his soul in hell, nor 
didst thou suffer thy Holy One to see cpr- 
ruption. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; and be ye 
lift up, ye everlasting doors, and the Ejnj; of 
Glory shall come in. 

• • " • <.• 

ANTHEM SEVENTH. 

Behold I tell you a mystery : we shaJl. j^ot 
all sleep, but we shall all be chang^ in a 
moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last 
trumpet. 

The trumpet shall sound, and the dead: shall 
be raised incorruptible, and we shall be chaniged. 
For this corruption must put on incomiption, 
and this mortal must put on immortality. * 

Since by man came death, by man came also 
the resurrection of the dead ; for as in Adam 
all die, even so in Christ shall all be ma^e ^ve. 



ANTHEM EIGHTH. 

Ail thy works prtuse thee O Lord, and tliy 
Saints give thanks unto tbee. They shew the 
glory of thy kingdom and talk of thy power; 
that thy power, thy glory, and mightiness of thy 
kingdom might be known unto Men. Thy 
kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and thy 
dominioa enduretb throughout all ages. 

The Lord upholdeth all such as fall, and 
lifteth up all those that are down. The eyes 
of all wait upon thee Lord, and thou g^vest 
them their Meat in due Season. 

Thou openest thine hand and fillest all things 
living with plenteousness. 

ANTHEM NINTH. 

The Lord hath prepared his seat in Heaven, 
and his kingdom ruletn over all the earth. O 
pr^se the Lord ye angels of his, ye that excel 
in strength, ye that fulfil his Commandments, 
and hearken unto the voice of the Lord. O 

E raise the Lord all ye his hosts, ye servants of 
is that do his pleasure ; speak sood of the 
Lord, all ye works of his in all places of his 
dominion. Praise thou the Lord O my soul, 
praise the Lord. 

ANTHEM TENTH. 

Blessed be the Lord God of Israel, our 

' Father for ever and ever. Thine O Lord is 

the rai'eatness, and the power, and the glorj, 

and the victory, and the majesty, for all tbat is 
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in the Heaven and the Earth are Thine. Thine 
is the Kingdom O Lord, and thou art exalted 
as head over all. 

ANTHEM ELEVENTH. 

Great God what do I see and hear, 

The end of things created. 
The Judge of Mankind, doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore. 
The dead which they contained before. 

Prepare my soul to meet him. 

ANTHEM TWELFTH. 

Grand Chorus. H allelu;jah ! for the Lor4 
G^ Omnipotent reigneth. The kingdom of 
this world is become tne kingdom of our Lord, 
and of his Christ ; and he shall reign for ever 
and ever. 

King of Kings, and Lord of Lords i 

Hallelujah! 



SANCTUSES. 



SANCTliS FIRST. 

T ORD of all power and might, who art'tl 
author and mver of ail gobd things, gnrfV 
1 our heart): the love of thy name ; increase in 
s true religion ; nourish us with all eoodness, 
and of thy great mercy keep us in the same, 
' through Jeaus Christ our Lord. Amen. Halle- 
lujah. Amen. 

SANCTUS SECOKD. 
I will wash my hands in innocency, L(^, 
and so will I go to thine altar. 

That I may shew the voice of thanks^ving ; 
and tell of all thy wond'roua works. 



May the grace of Christ, our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 



Best 



ipon u 



May we close abide 



And 



With each other and the Lord, 



in sweet communion. 



Joys which earth cannot afford. 



SANCTUSES. 115 

SANCTUS FOURTH. 

O Lord, our Governor, how excellent is thy 
name in all the world ! Thou that hast set 
thy glory above the heavens. 

SANCTUS FIFTH 

My soul truly waiteth still upon God: for 
of him Cometh my salvation. 

SANCTUS SIXTH. 

Holy^ Holy, Holy Lord God Almighty, 
who was, and is, and is to come. Who shall 
not glorify thy name, for thou art holy, thou 
only art the Lord ! 

SANCTUS SEVENTH. 

Thou shalt prepare a table before me, against 
them that trouble me. Thou hast anointed 
my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

And thy loving kindness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life, and I will 
dwell in the house of the Lord lor ever and ever^ 
Amen. 

SANCTUS EIGHTH. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day with- 
out sin. O Lord, have mercy upon us. 

O Lord, let thy mercy lighten upon us; as our 
trust is in thee. 

O Lord, in thee have I trusted : let me never 
be confounded. 

GLORIA PATRI. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 
As it wa» in the beginnings &c« 
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And art thou witli us, gracious Lord 

And are we now brought near to God .. 
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^_ Christians awake, salute the happy mom 
^K Christ from the- dead is rais'd, and made 
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Comelloly Spirit! come 
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